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Enter  R i chard  D uhe  of  Cj locefter,  f  ifas ♦ 

Ow  is  the  winter  of  diicontent, 
Made  glorious  fummer  by  this  Sonne  of  -forks 
1  And  all  the  donds>that  Iow'r  vpon'our  houfe 
In  the  deepe  bowels  of  the  Ocean  buried, 
Now  are  our  browes  bound  with  victorious  wreathes, 
Our  bruifed  armes  hung  vp  for  monuments. 
Our  fterne  alarums  chang'd  to  merry  meetings* 
Ourdreadfull  marches  to  delightfull  pleafures. 
Grim-vifagd  warrc,hath  fmooth'd  his  wrinkled  front, 
And  now  mltead  of  mounting  barbed  Steeds , 
To  fright  the  foules  of-fearefull  aduerfaries^ 
He  capers  nimbly  in  a  ladies  chamber, 
To  the  liciuious  pleating  of  a  loue. 
But  I  that  am  not  fharpe  of  fportiue  trickes, 
«Nor  made  to  court  an  amourous  looking-glafle ; 
I  that  am  rudely  ftampt,and  want  loucs  maiefty. 
To  (trut  before  a  wanton  ambling  Nympth, 
I  that  am  curtaild  of  this  faire  proportion, 
Cheated  of  feature  by  diflembling  nature, 
Deform* d,  vnfinifht  fent  before  my  time 
Into  this  breathing  world^halfe  made  vp, 
And  that  fo  lamely  and  vnfafhionablc, 
That  dogs  barke  at  me  as  I  bait  at  them  : 
While!  in  this  weake  piping  time  of  peace, 
Haue  no  delight  to  pafle  away  the  time, 
Vnleffe  to  fp:e  my  flhadow  in  the  funne, 
And  defcant  on  mine  owne  deformity  i 
And  there  fore  fince  1  cannot  proue  a  louer, 
To  entcrtaine  the fe  faire  well  fpoken  dayes, 
lam  determined  to  proue  a  villaine, 
And  hate  the  idle  pleasures  of  thefe  dayes ; 
Plots  hawe  I  laydjinduction  dangerous, 
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By  drunken  prophefies  libels  and  dreames, 

To  fct  my  brother  Clarence  and  the  King, 

In  deadly  hate  throne  againft  the  other, 

And  if  King  Edward  be  as  true  and  iuft 

As  lam  fubtile,  falfe and trecherous  ; 

This  day  fhould  Clarence  clofely  be  mewd  vp, 

About  a  prophefia which  fayes  that  G. 

Of  Edwards  heiresthe  murthercr  (hall  be. 

Diue  thoughts  downe  to  my  foule,     Enter  Clarence  with 

Heere  Clarence  comes,  *  Guard  of  Men. 

Brother ,  good  dayes ,  what  meane  this  armed  guard 

That  waits  vpon  your  grace  ? 

ClaMis  Maierly  tendring  my  perfons  fafety,hath  appointed 
This  conduct  to  conuey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Glo.  Vpon  what  caule  ? 

Cla.  Bccaufe  my  name  is  George, 

Glo.Alackc  my  Lord,that  fault  is  none  of  yours* 
He  fhould  for  that  commit  your  god-fathers: 
O  belike  his  Maietty  hath  fome  intent 
That  you  fhallbenew  chriftned  in  the  Tower, 
But  what  is  the  matter  Clarence  9  may  I  know  ? 

C/^.Yea  Richard  when  I  doe  know,for  I  protcft 
Asyetldoenot  ,  but  as  lean  learne, 
He  herkens  after  prophefies ,  and  dreames, 
And  from  the  croffe-row  pluckes  the  letter 
And  fayes  a  wizard  told  him  that  by  G3 
Hisifiue  difinherited  fhould  be, 
And  for  my  name  of  George  begins  with  G, 
It  follow  es  in  his  thought  that  1  am  he* 
Thefe  as  T  leamc  and  fuch  liketoyes  as  thele, 
Hatie  moued  his  highneffe  to  commit  me  now* 
Glo.  W  hy  this  it  is  when  men  arc  ruld  by  women,  . 
Tis  not  the  King  that  fends  you  to  the  Tower, 
My  Lady  (jray  his  wife ,  Clarence  tis  (he 
That  tempts,  him  to  this,  extreamity, 
Was  it  not  fhe  and  that  good  man  of  Worfliip 
Anthony  Woodutle  her  brother  there, 
That  made  him  fend  L.  Battings  to  the  Tower, 
From  whence  this  prefent  day  he  is  deliuered  ? 
We  are  not  fafe  Clarence,  we  are  cot  fafe.  Gfai 


'   cf  Richard  the  Third. 

£7*.  By  Heauen  T  thinke  there  is  no  manfecur'd 
But  the  Queenes  kindred  ,  and  night  walking  heralds 
That  truge  betweene  the  King  and  Miftris  Shore  : 
Heard  you  not  what  an  humble  fuppliant 
Lord  Hastings  was  to-her  for  his  deliuery  ? 

G/o.  Humbly  complayning  to  her  Deity, 
Got  my  LordChamberlaine  his  liberty 
lie  tell  you  what ,  I  thinke  it  were  our  way,  ] 
If  we  will  keepe  in  fauour  with  the  King, 
To  be  her  men  and  weare  her  Jiuery, 
Theiealous  ore-wormewiddow  and  her  felfc, 
Since  that  our  brother  dubd  them  Gentle  women, 
Are  mighty  gofllps  in  this  monarchy. 

Bro  A  befeech  your  graces  both  to  pardon  me. 
His  Maierty  hath  ftraightly  giuen  in  charge, 
That  nomanfhall  haue  priuate  conference, 
Of  what  degree  foeuer  with  his  brother. 

G/o.  Euen  fo  and  pleafcyour  worfiiip  'Brofynfary,  ' 
You  maypertake  of  any  thing  we  fay  : 
We  fpeake  no  treafon  man,  we  fay  the  King 
Is  wife  and  vertuous  and  the  noble  Queenc ' 
Well  ftroke  m  yeares/aire  and  not  iealous, 
We  lay  that  Shores  Wife  hath  a  prety  foote, 
A  chery  lip  a  bonny  eye  ,  a  paffing  pleafmg  tongue : 
And  that  the  Queenes  kindred  are  made  gentle  folks.* 
How  fay  you  fir,  can  you  deny  all  this  ? 

Bro.  With  thts(my  Lord)my  felfe  hath  nought  to  do* 

Glo*  Nought  to  do  With  Miilris  Shore ,1  tell  thee  fellow. 
He  that  doth  nought  with  her 'excepting  one, 
Werebeft  to  dolt  fccfetly  alone, 

Bro.  What  one  my  Lord  ? 

G/o.  Her  husband  knaue,  wouldeft  thou  betray  me?' 

Bro.  1  befeech  yourGraceto  pardon  me,and  withall  for- 
Your  conference  with  thenoble  Duke  (  bearc 

Cta.  We  know  thy  charge  Brokenhtirj,  and  will  obey,. 

G/o.  We  are  the  Queenes  Abiedts  and  muft  obey, 
Brother  farewell  I  will  vnto  the  King, 
Andwhatfoeueryou  willimploy  me  in, 
VV-ereit  to  call  Kins  Edwards  widdow  fiftcr* 
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I  wilipei'forme  it  to  infranchifeyou, 
Mean£<fme  this  dcepe  difgrace  in  brotherhood, 
Touches  me  deeper  then  you  can  imagine* 
Cla*  I  knowitpleafethneytherof  vswell. 
Cjh*  Well  your  imprifonmcnt  fliall  not  be  long* 
I  will  deliuer  you  ,  or  lie  for  you, 
jMcane  time  baue  patience* 

Cla*  1  muft  perforce,  farewell-  Exit  Cla> 

gh.  Go  tread  thepath,  that  thou  fhalt  neere  retur-ne, 
Simple  plaine  Clarence,  I  doe  loue  thee  fo, 
That  1  will  fliortly  fend  thy  foule  to  Heauen, 
3f  Heauen  will  take  the  prefent  at  our  hands. 
But  who  comes  heere  the  new  deliuered  Haft'mgs. 
Enter  Lord  Raftings. 
Haft.Good  time  of  day  vnto  my  gracious  Lord, 
Glo.  As  much  vnto  my  good  L«  Chamberlaine  * 
Well ,  you  are  welcome  to  this  open  aire, 
How  hath  your  Lordfhip  brookt  imprifonment  > 

Haft*  With  patience  (noble  Lord)  asprifoners  muft  s 
But  I  fhall  Hue  my  Lord  to  giue  them  thanks, 
That  were  the  caufe  of  my  imprifonment . 

Glo.  No  doubt,  130 doubt,  and  fo  (hzWClarence  top, 
For  they  that  were  your  enemyes ,  are  his, 
And  hauc  preuailed  as  much  on  him  as  you. 

i^/^Morepitty  that  the  Egle  fhould  be  mewed 
While  Kites  and  Buzzards. prey  at  liberty. 
Glo.  What  newes  abroad* 
Haft  No  newes  fo  bad  abroad  as  this  at  home : 
The  King  is  fickiy  weake  and  melancholly, 
And  his P hill tians  fearc  him  mightily, 

(j/tf.Now  by  Saint  Pan  I  this  newes  is  bad  indeed, 
Oh  he  hath  kept  an  ill  dyet  long, 
And  ouer  much confumed  his  foyall  perfon, 
Tis  very  grieuous  to  be  thought  vpon, 
What  is  he  in  his  bed .? 
Haft.  He  is. 

Glo.Qo  you  before,and  I  will  follow  you,   Exit  Haft* 
He  cannot  liue  I  hope  ,  and  muft  not  die 
Till  George  be  packt  with  poft  horfe  vp  to  heauen : 
He  in  to  vrge  his  hatred  more  to  Clarence. 

With 
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Which  lies  well  rteeld  with  weighty  arguments; 
And  iH  fails  not  in  mydcepe  intent, 
Clarence  hath  not  another  day  to  Hue : 
WhichdoneGod  take  King  Edward  to  his  mercy 
And  leaue  the  world  forme  to  buffell  in, 
For  then  ile  marry  w  *r wickj  you ngeft  daughter. 
What  though  1  kill  her  husband  and  her  father, 
Thcreadieft  way  to  make  the  wench  amends, 
Is  to  become  her  husband  and  her  father : 
The  which  will  I  not  all  fo  much  for  lone, 
As  for  another  fecrctclofe  intent, 
By  marrying  her  which  I  muft  reach  vnto, 
But  yet  I  run  before  my  horfe  to  market  : 
Clarence  toll  Hues,  Edward  (till  raignes, 
When  they  are  gone,then  muft  Icount  my  gaines.  E 
Enter  Ladj  Amc,  with  the  hearfe  of  Henry  the  ftxt* 
Zd.Set  downe,fet  downe,your  honourable  Lord. 
If  honour  may  be  fhrowdcd  in  a  hearfe, 
Whilft  I  a  while  oblequioufly  lament 
The  vntimely  fall  of  vertuous  Lanca(lery 
Poore  key-cold  figure  of a  holy  King, 
Paleafhesofthehoufeof  Lancafier, 
Thou  bloodleffe  remnant  of  that  roya  II  blood, 
Be  itlawfullthatlinuocate  thyGhoft, 
Tohearethe  lamentations  of  poore  Anne* 
Wife  to  thy  Edward  y  to  thy  flaoghtered  fonne, 
Stabdbythefelfefame  hands  that  made  thefe  holes 
l^oc  in  thofe  windowesthat  let  forth  thy  life, 
I  poure  the  helpeleflebalme  of  my  poore  eyes, 
Curft  be  the  hand  that  madethefatall  holes, 
Curft  be  the  heart, that  had  the  heart  to  doit, 
More  direfull  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch, 
That  makes  vs  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee  i 
Then  I  can  wifluo  Adders ,Spiders,Toads, 
Or  any  creeping  venomde  thing  that  Hues. 
If  euerhehaue  child,  abortine  be  it, 
Prodigious  and  vntimely  brought  yo  light: 
Whofe  vgly  and  vnnaturall  afpedt 
May  fright  the  hopefull  mother  at  the  view/ 
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If  euer  he  haue  wife  let  her  be  made 

As  miferable  by  the  death  of  him, 

As  I  am  made  by  my  poore  Lord  and  thee. 

Come  now  towards  Cher  fey  with  your  holy  load 

Taken  from  Pauls  to  be  in  interred  there: 

And  ftill  a*  you  are  weary  of  the  waight,  ILnur 

Reft  you  whiles  I  lament  King  Henries  courfe*  Glocefieri 

Gfo,  Stay  you  that  beare  the  coarfe,  and  fet  it  downe. 

La.  What  blacke  Magitian,coniures  vp  this  fiend 
To  flop  deuoted charitable  deeds: 

GVtf.Villaine,  (etdownethe  cdarfe,orbySaint  ?*ul% 
He  make  a  courfe  of  him  that  difobeyes  ? 

Gen.  Stand  backeandlet  the  coffin  paffe. 

Glo.  Vnmanncrly  dog,  ftandft  thou  when  I  command, 
Aduarjce  thy  halbert  higher  then  my  breaft, 
Or  by  Saint  Paul  ile  ftrike  thee  to  my  foote, 
And  ipurne  vpon  thee  begger  for  thy  boldneffe- 

La.W  hat  do  you  trcmble,are  you  all  aftraid  ? 
Alalfe,!  blame  you  not  for  you  arc  mortall, 
And  mortalleyes  cannot  endure  theDiuelh 
Auant  thou  fearefiill  jninifter  of  hell  , 
Thou  had  ft  but  power  oucr  his  mortall  body, 
His  foule  thou  canft  not  haue  therefore  he  gone, 

67<9.Sweet  Saint  for  charity  be  not  focurft. 

La.Toulc  diuell/orGods  fake  hence,and  trouble  v$  not> 
For  thou  haft  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
Fil'd  it  with  cur/ing  cryes^and  deepe  exclaimes, 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  hanious  deeds, 
Behold  thisjpatterne  of  thy  butcheries. 
Oh  Gentlemen  fee,  fee  dead  Henries  wounds, 
Open  their  congeald  mouths  and  bleed  afrefti, 
Biufh3blufh,  thou  lumpe  of  foule  deformity, 
For  tis  thy  prefence  that  exhals  this  blood, 
From  cold  and  empty  veines  where  no  blood  dwcls# 
Thy  deed  inhumane  and  vpnaturall, 
Pronokes  this  deluge  moft  vnnaturall, 
Oh  God,  which  this  blood  mad'ft,  reuenge  his  death: 
Oh  earth  which  this  blood  drinkft,reuenge  his  death : 
Either  heauen  with  lightning  ftrike  the  murdkrer  dead, 
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Or  Earth  gape  open  'wide  >  and  eate  him  quicke, 
As  thou  didft  lwallow  vp  this  good  Kingsblood, 
Which  his  Hell-gouernd  arme  hath  butchered. 

(?/0.Lady,you  known©  rule  of  charity, 
Which  render  good  forbad  ,  bleifings  forcurfes, 

Z,*.Villanne ,  thou  knoweft  no  law  of  God,  nor  man 
Nobeaftib  fierce  ,  but  knowes  fomc  touch  of pitty, 
Glo .  But  I  know  none,  and  therefore  am  no  beaft. 
£4.  Oh  wonderfull  when  diucls  tell  the  truth, 
Glo.  More  wonderfull  when  Angels  are  fo  angry, 
Vouchfafc  deuine  perfe^ion  of  a  woman, 
Of  theie  iuppofed  euils  td  giue  mee  leaue, 
By  circumitance  but  to  acquit  my  felfe. 

La%  Vouch&fe  defufed  infection  of  a  man, 
For  thefc  knowne  euils,  but  to  giue  mee  leaue, 
By  circumftance  to  curfe  thy  curled  felfe. 

Glo*  Fairer  then  tongue  can  name  thee ,  let  mee  haue 
Some  patient  leafure  to  excufe  my  felfe. 

£*.FouIer  therfhcart  can  thinkethec,  thou  canft  make 
No  excufe  currant,  but  to  hang  thy  felfe* 
Glo*  By  fuch  difpaire  I  {frould  accufemy  felfe. 
£.And  by  diipanng  fhouldft  thou  ftand  excufde 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thy  felfe, 
Which  didft ,  vnworthy  (laughter  vpon others- 
Gh.  Say  that  I  flew  them  not. 
La.  Why  then  they  affc  not  dead  : 
But  dead  they  are  and  diuelifti  flaueby  thee* 
Glo.  I  did  not  kill  your  husband. 
La.  Why  then  heeis  aliue. 
GVo.Nayhcisdeadandflaineby  Edwards  hand*  ' 
^Inthytbuie  throat  thou  lieft.  Q&zznz  Mar  grit  faw 
Thy  bioody  faulchion  tmooking  in  his  blood, 
The  wbich  thou  once  didft  bend  againft  her  breft, 
But  that  my  brother  beat  aflkle  the  poynt. 

Glo.  i  was  prbuoked  by  her flanderous  tongue. 
Whichlaid  her  guilt  vpon  my  guiltlnerTefhouIciers 
La.  Thou  waft  prouoked  by  thy  bloody  minde* 
W  hich  neuef  dreamt  on  ought;but  butcheryes  : 
Didft  thou  not  kill  this  King  ?     Gfo.l  grant  yee, 
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£*.Doeft  grant  mee  hedgehogjhen  God  grant  mee  too 
Thou  maieft  bee  damned  for  that  wicked  deede. 
Oh  he  was  gentle,  milde  ,  and  vertuotts. 

Glo.  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  Hcauen  that  hath  him* 

La.  Hee  is  in  Heauen,  where  thou  (halt  neuer  come  * 
-<//*.Lct  him  thankemee  that  hoipe  to  fend  him  thither, 
For  he  was  fitter  for  that  place  then  Earth. 

La.  And  thou  vnfi^for  any  place  but  Hell. 

Qlo.  Yes  one  place  elfe,if  you  will  heare  meename  it. 

La.  Some  Dungeon.  Glo.  Your  bed-chamber. 

La*  111  reft  betide  the  chamber  where  thou  lieft. 

Glo.  So  will  it  Maddam  till  I  lie  with  you. 

La.  I  hope  fo. 

Gh.l  know  fa,  but  gentle  Lady  Ann?- 
To  Ieaue  this  kindincounter  of  your  wits, 
And  fall  fomewhat  into  a  flower  methode  : 
Is  not  the  caufer  of  the  time-letfe  deaths, 
Of  thefe  Plantagenets  y  Henry  and  Edward* 
As  blamefull  as  the  executioner  ? 
LaXhou  art  the  caufe,  and  mod  accurft  effect 
Cjlo.  Year  beauty  was  the  caufe  of that  effecl  • 
Your  beauty  which  did  haunt  meein  my  fleepe, 
To  vndertaKe  the  death  of  all  the  worlds 
So  I  might  reft  thathoure  in  your  fweete  bofomc 

La  •  If  I  thought  that  ?  I  tell  thee  homicide, 
Thefe  nailes  ftiould  rend  that  beauty  from  their  cheeked 
GVo.Thefe  eyes  could  neuer  endure  iweet  beauties  wrack, 
You  fhould  not  blemifli  them  if  I  ftood  by  s 
As  all  the  world  is  cleared  by  theSunne, 
So  I  by.  that,  it  is  my  day,  my  life. 
La.  Blacke  night  ouedhade  thy  day, and  death  thy  life. 
Glo.  Curfe  not  thy  felfe  faire  creature,thou  art  both* 
La*  I  would  I  were  to  beer euenged  onthee> 
Gh.lt  is  a  quarrell  moft  vnnaturall, 
To  be  reuenged  on  him  that  loueth  you* 

La.  It  is  a.  quarrell  iuft  and  reafonable, 
To  bee  reuenged  on  him  that  flew  my  Husband- 
Glo,  He  that  bere  ft  thee  Lady  of  thy  husband, 
Did  it  to  helpe  thee  to  a  better  husband. 
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La.  His  better  doth  not  breath  vpon  the  EartK 

G/e.Go  too,he  Hues  that  loues  you  better  then  he  coald 

La.  Name  him.  GU.  Plantagenet* 

La.  Why  what  was  hee  ? 

gio.  The  felfe  fame  namebnt  one  offcetter  nature, 

La.  Where  is  hee  ? 

GU.  Hecre.  Shee  fyittes  athim* 

Why  doeft  (pit  at  him  ? 

La.  Would  it  weremortallpoyfon  for  thy  fake* 

Glo+  Neuercamepoyfon  firomfo  fweeteaplace. 
Neuer  hung  poyfon  on  a  fouler  Toad e, 
Out  of  my  fice  thou  doeft  infedt  my  eyes. 

GA>4  Thine  eyes  fwectc  Lady  haue  infe&ed  mine^° 

La.  Would  they  were  Bafili skes  to  ftrike  thee  dea  J. 

GU*  I  would  they  were,  that  I  might  die  at  once, 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  liuing  death . 
Thofe  eves  of  thine,  from  mine  haue  drawne  fait  teares, 
Shamed  their  afped  with  (tore  of  childifli  drops, 
I  neuer  fued  to  trinds  nor  enemy, 
My  tongue  could  neuer  learne  fweete  fmoothing  words. 
But  now  thy  beauty  is  propofde  my  fee  ; 
My  proud  heart  fues,  and  prompts  my  tongue  to  fpeaks, 
Teach  not  my  lips  fuch  fcornf/or  they  were  made 
For  kitting  Lady  not  for  iuch  contempt. 
If  thy  reuengefull  heart  cannot  forgiue, 
Loe'here  1  lend  thee  this  lharp  poynted  fword, 
Which  if  you  pleafe  to  hide  in  this  true  bofome, 
And  let  the  foule  forth  that  adorneth  thee  : 
I  lay  it  naked  to  thy  deadly  (hoake  ; 
And  humbly  beg  the  death  vpon  my  Knees- 
Nay  ,doenot  pawfe,twas.I  that  kild  your  husband, 
But  twas  thy  beauty  thatprouoked  me  : 
Nay  now  difpatch,twas  I  that  Kild  King  Henry y 
But  twa*  thy  hcauenly  face  that  let  me  on    Heere  fie  lets 
Take  vp  thy  fword  agai  ne  ..or  take  vp  me*     fall  the  Sword 

La.  Anfe  dtflembler  ,  though  I  wifli  thy  death, 
I  will  not  be  the  executioner. 

GWhen  bid  me  kill  my  felfe,and  I  will  doe  it. 

La.  I  haue  already* 

B  2  .  *  GU 
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Glo.  Tufh  that  was  in  thy  rage  :  V 
Speake  it  againe  ,  and  euen  with  the  word , 
That  hand  which  for  my  loue  did  kill  thy  loue, 
Shall  for  thy  loue  ,#  kill  a  farrc  truer  loue, 
To  both  their  deaths  thou  fhalt  bee  acceflary  \ 

La.  I  would  know  thy  heart 

GU.-Hs  figured  in  my  Tongue. 

La.  I  feare  mee  both  are  faHe- 

Glo.  Then  neuer  man  was  true* 

La.  Weil, well,  put  vp  your  fword< 

Cjlo.  Say  then  my  peace  is  made. 

La.  That  foall  you  know  hereafter  - 

G1o.  But  I  fhall  liue  in  hope- 

La.  All  men  I  hope  liue  fov 

Glo*  Vouchfafe  to  were  this  ring  • 

La.  To  take  is  jnot  to  giue. 

glo*  Leoke  how  this  ring  incompaiTeth  thy  ringer, 
Euen  fo  thy  breft  inclofexh  my  poorc  heart. 
Were  both  of  them  for  both  of  them  are  thine 
And  if  thy  poor©  fupplyant  may 
But  beg  one  fauour  at  thy  gracioui  hand, 
Thou  doelit  oonfirme  his  happineffefbreuer. 

La.  What  is  k  ? 

qU.  That  it  would  plea  fe  thee  leaue  thefe  fad  defines 
To  him  that  hath  more  caufe  to  bee  a  mourner, 
And  prefently  repaire  to  Crosby  place , 
Whereafter  I  haue  folemnely  enterred 
At  Chertfie  Monatiery  this  noble  King, 
And  wet  his  graue  with  my  repentant  teares, 
I  will  with  all  expedient  duty  fee  you  i 
For  diuers  vnknowne  reafons ,  I  befeech  you 
Grant  mee  this  boone* 

La.With  all  my  heart ,  and  much  it  ioyes  me  too. 
To  fee  you  are  become  fo- penitent  i 
TreJi/landBartly  ,  goe  a  long  with  mee. 

Glo.  Bid  me  farewell. 

La.  Tis  more  then  you  deferue  : 
But  fince  you  teach  mec  how  to  flatter  you, 
Imagine  I  haue  fayd  farewell  already 

Glo. 


of  Richard  the  Third. 

Glo*  Sirs,  take  vp  thecourfe. 

Scr,  Tovjzx&sChcrtfte  noble  Lord  > 

Cjlo>  No  to  white  Fryers  there  attend  my  comming  i 

Wascuer  woman  in  this  humour  woed  M*ntt 

Was  euer  woman  in  this  humour  wonne  ? 

He  haue  her  ,  but  I  will  not  keepe  her  long. 

What  ?  I  haue  kild  her  husband  and  her  father, 

To  take  her  in  her  hearts  cxtreameft  heate  : 

With  curfesin  hermouth,teares  in  her  eyes, 

The  bleeding  witneffe  of  her  hatred  by  : 

HauingGodjherconfcience^ndthelebarres  againft  mce  ; 

And  I  nothing  to  backe  my  fute  withall 

But  the  plaine  Diuclland  diflembling  lookes. 

And  yet  to  win  her  all  the  world  is  nothing  ?  Hah  ? 

Hath  fhee  forgot  already  thac  brauc  Prince 

Edward  her  Lord, Whom  I  Tome  three momths  fince 

Stabd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewxbnry  ? 

A  Tweeter  and  louelier  Gentleman, 

Framd  in  the  prodigality  of  nature  : 

Yong,valiant,wife,and  no  doubt  right  royally 

Thefpacious  world  cannot  againe  affoord. 

And  will  fhee  yet  debace  her  eyes  on  mee, 

That  cront  he  golden  prime  of  this  fweet  Prince, 

And  made  her  widdowto  a  woefull  bed  t 

On  me  ,  whofe  all  not  equals  Edwards  moity, 

On  me  that  hait,and  am  vnfhapen  thus  > 

My  Dukedometobee  a  beggerly  denier, 

I  aoe  miftake  my  perfon  all  this  while, 

Vpon  my  life  (he  finds  although  I  cannot 

My  felfe^to  bee  a  marualous  proper  man, 

lie  bee  at  charge  for  a  Looking  -glaffe, 

Andentertakielomefcore  or  two  of  tailors 

To  ftudy  fafhions  to  adorne  my  body, 

Since  I  am  crept  in  fauour  with  my  felfe, 

1  will  maintaine  it  with  a  little  coil- 

Butfirlt  iJeturne  yon  fellow  in  hisgraue, 

And  then  returne  lamenting  to  my  loue. 

Shine  out  faire  funne,till  I  haue  broughta  glaffe, 

1  hat  I  may  fee  my  flaadow  as  1  paffc  Exitl 

B  "  fE?ter 
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"Enter  ^ueene^tord  Riuers  and  Gray* 

£*.Haue  patience  Maddam,  tiers  no  doubt  his  Maiefly, 
Will  fbone  recbuer  his  accuftomed  health* 

Gray.  Inthatyoubrookeit  ill,  it  makes  him  worfe, 
Thereforefor  Gods  fake entertaine  good  comfort, 
And  cheare  his  grace  with  quicke  and  merry  words, 

Qu.  If  hee  were  dead  what  would  betide  of  mee  ? 

Ri.  No  other  harmebut  lofle  of  fuch  a  Lord. 

-£i#.The  loffe  of  fuch  a  Lord  includes  all  harme. 

^r^.Theheauens  haue  blefi  you  with  a  goodly  fonne. 
To  bee  your  comforter  when  hee  is  gone. 

«SJ#.Ohiieisyong,  and  his  minority 
Is  put  in  the  truft  of  Richard  GUccficr, 
A  man  that  loues  not  mee ,  nor  none  of  you. 

/?#.It  is  concluded  hee  (hall  bee  Prote6tor  ? 

Qu.  It  is  determined  ,  not  concluded  yet, 
But  lb  it  muft  be  if  the  King  rnifcarry,  Enter  Buck:  &*rb;* 

Gr.  Here  comes  the  Lords  of  Buckingham  and  Darby* 

£/vftGood-time-of  day  vntoyour  royall  grace* 

D*r«God  make  your  Maiefty  ioyfull  as  you  haue  beene. 

Jg^.The  Counteffe  Richmond  good  my  Lord  of  Darby* 
To  your  good  prayers  will  fcarcefay ,  amen  : 
Yet  Darby-,  notwithftanding  lhees  your  wife, 
And  loues  not  mee,  bee  you  good  Lordaifured 
I  hate  not  you  for  herproud  arrogancy* 

Dar*  I  befeeck  you  ey  ther  not  beleeuc. 
The  cnuious  flanders  of  her  accufers. 
Or  if  fliee  bee  accufed  in  true  report, 
Bearcwith  hcrwcakneffe,whichl  thinkeproceeds 
From  wayward  ficknefle,and  no  grounded  malice. 

jR/.Sa w  you  the  King  to  day  my  Lord  Darby  ? 

2>*r.Butnowthe  Dviicof Buckingham  and  I, 
Came  from  vifiting  his  Maicfty. 

^.What  likelihood  of  his  amendment  Lords  ? 


J^.God  grant  him  health,  did  you  confer  with  him? 

itecMadam  wee  did,  Hee  defires  to  make  attornment 
Betwixt  the  Dnke  of  Gloccfter  and  your  brothers. 
And  betwixt  them  and  my  Lord  Chambcrlainc* 

v  And 


of  Richard  the  Third. 

And  font  to  warne  them  of  his  royall  prefence. 

Qh.  Would  all  were  well ,  but  that  will neuer  bee. 
I  feare  our  happineffe  is  at  the  higheft.     Enter  Glectfter, 

Gh.Thcy  doe  me  wrong  and  I  will  not  endurtfit* 
Who  are  they  that  compiaine  vnto  the  King  ? 
That  1  forfooth  am  ft  erne  loue  them  not  :  # 
P>y  holy  Paul  they  loue  his  grace  but  lightly 
That  fill  his  eaces  with  fuch  dilfentious  rumours : 
Becaufe  I  cannot  flatter  and  fpeakc  faire, 
^mile  in  mens  faces  fmooth  deceiue  and  cog 
Ducke  with  French  nods,and  apifh  courtehe, 
1  mult  bee  held  a  rankerous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plaine  man  Hue  and  thinkerio  harme 
But  thus  in  Ample  truth  muft  bee  abufde 
By  filken  flic  inflnuating  Iackcs  ? 

/.To  whome  in  this  prefence  fpeakeyour  grace* 

Glo. To  thee  that  hath  no  honefty  nor  grace. 
When  haue  I  ingured  thee ,  when  done  thee  wrong, 
Or  thee,  or  thee  ,  or  any  of  your  fa&ion  ? 
A  plague  vponyou  all.  His  royall  perfon 
(  Whome  God  prefertffc  better  then  you  can  wi(h  ) 
Cannot  bee  quiet  fcarce  a  breathing  while, 
But  you  muft  trouble  him  with  lewd  complaints- 

£h*  Brother  of  Glocefter  \  you  miflake  the  matter  I 
The  King  of  his  owne  royall  difpofition, 
And  not  prouoke*  by  any  finer  elfe, 
Ayming  belike  at  your  interiour  hatred, 
Which  in  your  outward  aliens  /hewes  it  felfe, 
Againft  my  kindred^brother.and my  felfe  . 
Makes  him  to  fend  that  whereby  wee  may  gather 
T  he  ground  of  your  ill  will,  and  to  remoueit. 

Cjlo.  1  cannot  tell ,  the  world  is  growne  fobad, 
That  wre»s  way  prey  w  here  eagles  dare  not  pearch} 
Since  euery  i?cke  became  a  Gentleman 
There' s  many  a  gentle  perfon  made  aiacke. 

J2*.Come /rome  we  know  your  meaning  brother  Cjlofter* 
You  enuy  mine  aduancement  and  my  friendsy' 
Cod  grant  wee  neuer  may  haurneede  of  you. 
*  Glo,  Meanetime3God  gram  that  wee  haue  neede  of  you 

Our 
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Our  brother  is  imprifoned  by  your  meanes, 

My  felfe  difgraced  ,  and  the  Nobility 

Held  in  contempt,whilft  many  faire  promotions 

Are  dayly  giuen  to  enoble  thofe 

That  fcarfe  fome  two  dayes  fince  were  worth  a  noble° 

<2tu  By  him  that  raifde  mee  to  this  carefull  height, 
From  thttt  contented  hap  which  I  enioyd, 
I  neuer  did  infence  his  Maiefty 
Againlt  the  E>uke  of  CUrence  ,  but  hauebeene 
An  earneft  aduocate  to  plead  for  him* 
My  Lord,  you  doe  mcefhamefull  iniury, 
Falfely  to  draw  mee  in ,  fuch  vile  fufpeft. 

C7/*.You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  thecaufe£ 
Of  my  Lord  Haftings  lateimprifcnment. 

Riu.  She  may  my  Lord. 

(7/o.She  may.L.A/*wswhy  who  knowesnot  for 
She  may  do  more  fir  then  denying  that  : 
She  may.  he  J  pe  you  to  many  preferments , 
And  then  deny  her  ayding  hand  therein, 
And  lay  thofe  honours  on  your  high  defcrts* 
What  may  {he  not  ?  (he  may,yea  marry  may  (he. 

R*u>  What  marry  may  fliee  ? 

GIb.  What  marry  may  (he  ? marry  with  a  King 
Abatcheler  *  a  hanfome  tripling  too. 
I  wis  your  Grandam  had  a  worfcr  match- 

J£*-My  L.of  Glocefttr,  I  haue  to  long  borne 
Your  blunt  vpbraidings ,  and  your  bitter  fcoifes 
By  heauen  I  will  acquaint  his  Maiefty, 
With  thofe  groiTe  launts  I  often  haue  endured. 
I  had  rather  be  a  country  feruant  maide, 
Then  a  0,uesene  with  this  condition, 
To  be  thus -taunted,fcomed,and  baited  at,       Enter  £g« 
Small  ioy  haue  I  inbeing  England  s  Queene.  Margret. 

jQjf.  Mar. And  lefned  be  that  fmalhGod  I  beieech  thee3 
Thy  honour ,  ftate ,  and  feat  is  due  to  mee. 

Glo.  What  ?  threat  you  mee  with  telling  the  King  * 
Tell  him  and  fpare  not  looke  what  I  fayd, 
I  will  auoch  in  prefence  of  the  King  : 
Tis  time  to  fpeake ,  when  paines  are  quite  forgot* 


of  Richard  the  Third. 

'e^Mar.  Out  Diueli  ,1  remember  them  too  Well, 
Thou  fleweft  my  husband  Hetty  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward  my  poor*  fonneat  Tewxbury* 
'  Glo.  Ere  you  were  Queene  yea  or  your  husband  King, 
I  wasapacke-horfe  in  his  great  affaires, 
A  weeder  out  of  his  proud  aduerfaric*, 
A  liberall  revvarder  of  his  friends 
Toroyallize  his  blood  I  fpilt  mine  owne* 

Jjj^Mar  .Yea  find  much  better  blood,  then  his  or  thine*- 
Glo  An  all  which  time,you  and  your  husband  Grajt 
Were  famous  forthe  Houfe  of  Lankafier  : 
And  Rivers ,  fo  were  you.  Was  not  your  husband 
In-^r^rwbattaileat  Saint^/^»x  flaine : 
Let  me  put  in  your  mind,if  yours  forget, 
W  hat  you  haue  beeae  ere  now,and  what  you  are  : 
Withall ,  what  1  hauebeene,  andwhatlam- 

($H.Mar*  Amurtherousvillaine:  and  fo  ft  ill  thou art . 
G to.  Poore  Clarence  did  forfake  hisFathcr  Warwick*, 
Ycaandforfworehimfelfe  (  which  /^  pardon  ) 
Mar.  Which  God  rcuenge 
Glo.  Tofightonf^nrif  party  for  the  Crowne, 
And  forbismeede  (  poore  Lord  )  he  is  mewed  Vp- 
I  would  to  God  my  heart  were  flint  like  Edwards, 
Or  Edwards  foft  and  piety  full  like  mine, 
I  am  too  ohildifli  foolifo  for  this  world  • 

QHmMar.Hic  thee  to  hell  for  /hame,and  leaue  the  world. 
Thou  Cacodcemon ,  there  thy  Kingdomeis. 

Rj.My  Lordot  Glocefterm  thofe  bufie  dayes, 
W  hich  here  you  vrge  to  proue  vs  enemies, 
We  followd  then  our  Lord,  our  lawfull  King* 
So  fiiould  we  you  if  you  Should  be  our  King • 
G/^lf  1  fhould  be  H  had  rather  be  a  pedlar, 
Farre  be  it  from  my  heart  the  thought  of  it* 

SIJM  ar*  As  little  ioy(my  Lord)as  you  fuppofe 
You  fhould  enicy,  were  you  this  countries  Kinf , 
As  little  ioy  may  you  fuppofe  inme, 
That  I  enioy,being  the  Queene  thereof, 
A  little  ioy  enioyes  the  Queene  thereof, 
For  I  am  flie  ,  and  altogether  ioyleffe; 

C  I  can 
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1  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient* 

Heare  me  you  wrangling  pirates  that  fall  out, 

I  (haking  out  that  which  you  haue  pild  from  me  : 

Which  of  you  tremble  not  that  looke  on  mc  * 

Tf  not,  that  I  being  Queenc  ,  you  bow  likefubie£ts* 

Yet  that  by  you  difpofd  ,  you  quake  like. rebels  : 

O  gentle  villaine  ,  doe  not  turne  away. 

Glo.  Foule  wrinkled  witch,what  mak'rt  thou  in  my  fight? 
J9h.  Mar,  But  repiticion  of  what  thou  halt  mard, 
That  will  I  make  ,  before  I  let  thee  goe  *• 
A  husband  and  a  fonne  thou  oweft.vnto  me, 
And  thou  a  kingdome  ,  all  of  you  alleagence  ' 
The  forrow  that  1  haue  by  right  is  yours, 
And  all  the  pleafures  you  vfurpe ,  is  mine* 

Cjlo*  The  curfe  my  noble  father  layd  one  thee, 
When  thou  didft  Crownehis  warlike browes  with  paper  / 
And  with  thy  fcorne  drewriuers  from  his  eyes, 
And  then  to  drie  them  ,  gau'ft  the  Duke  a  clout 
Stecpt  in  the  blood  of  pritty  Rutland  : 
His curfes  then  from  bitcrneffe  of  foule, 
Denounc'd  againft  thee ,  are  fallen  vponthee, 
And  God  ,  not  we  ,  hath  plagued  thy  bloody  deed. 
£)h;  So  iuft  is  God  to  rite  the  innocent* 
Hasl.  O  twas  the  fouleft  deed  to  (lay  that  Babe, 
An  d  the  moft"  mercileiTe  that  euer  was  heard  of. 
.  &i.  Tyrants  themfelues  wept  when  it  was  reported, 
Dorf.No  man  but  prophe/icd  reuenge  for  iu 
Hue. Northumberland  then  prefent,  wept  to  fee  it. 
Jg^JMar.Whzt  ?  were  you  fnarling  all  before  I  came, 
Ready  to  catch  each  other  by  the  throat, 
And  turne  .you  now  your  hatred  now  on  me  ? 
Did  Tcrkes  dread  curie  preuaile  fo  much  with  heauen, 
That  Henries  death  my  louely Edwards  death, 
Their  Kingdomes  loft  my  woefull  banishment, 
Could  aUbut anfwere  for  that  peeuifti  brat  ? 
Can  curies  pearce  the  Clouds ,  and  enter  heauen  ; 
Why  then  giue  way  dull  Clouds  tomyquicke  curfes  : 
If  not  by  warre,  by  furfet  die  your  King. 
As  ours  by  murder  to  make  him  a  King. 

Edward 
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Ed-ward  my  fonne ,  which  now  is  Prince  offfahf,  . 
For  Edward  my  fonne,  which  was  the  Prince  of  WaUi% 
Died  in  his  youth  by  like  untimely  violence, 
Thy  fetfe  a  Queene,  for  me  that  was  a  Queene, 
Out-liue  thy  glory,  like  my  wretched  felfe  : 
Long  mayft  thou  liue  to  vvaile  thy childrens  loffe, 
And  lee  another, as  I  lee  thee  now 
Deckt  in  thy  glory ,as  thou  art  (laid  in  mine: 
Long  dye  thy  happy  dayes  before  thy  death, 
And  after  many  lengthned  houres  of  griefe, 
Dye  neyther  mother,  wife, nor  Snglands  Q,ueeae2 
Rivets  and  Dorfe r,you  were  ftanders  by , 
And  fo  waft  thou  Lord  Hafiings,  when  my  fonne 
Was  ftabd  with  bloody  daggers ,  God  I  pray  him, 
That  none  of  you,  may  liue  your  naturall  age, 
But  by  fome  vnlookt  accident  cut  off  . 

Glo.  Haue  done  thy  charme  thou  hatefull  withered  hag. 

Q.M*r. And  leaue  out  thee?ftay  dog  for  thou  fhallhearc 
If  heauen  haue  any  gricuous plague  in  ftore,  (me, 
Exceeding  thofethat  I  can  wifh  vpon  thee: 
O  let  them  keepeit  till  thy  finnes  be  ripe, 
And  then  hurle  downe  their  indignation 
On  thee  the  troubler  of  the  poorc  worlds  peace: 
The  wormeof  conference  ft  ill  begnawthy  foule, 
Thy  friends  fufpe&  for  traytors  whilft  thou  liueft, 
And  take  deepe  traytors  for  thy  deareft  friends, 
Noileepecloie  vp  the  deadly  eyes  of  thine, 
Vnleffe  it  be  whilft  fome  tormenting  dreame 
Affrights  thee  with  a  hell  of  vgly  diuels, 
.  Thoueluifh  markt,  abortiue  rooting  hog, 
Thou  that  waft  feaid  in  thy  natiuity 
The  llaue  of  nature,  and  the  fonne  of  hell, 
Thou  (lander  of  thy  mothers  heauy  wombe, 
Thou  loathed  HTue  of  thy  fathers  loynes3 
Thou  rag  of  honour, thou  detefted,  &c. 

Glo.  Margret. 

QJMar.  Richard.  Glo.  Ha? 

C^.  Afar. I  call  thee  not. 

tf/o.Then  cry  thee  mercy :  for  I  had  thought* 

C z  Thou 
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Thou  hat!  calcd  me  all  t be fe  bitter  namss, 

^g/J^for,  Why  fo  I  diu^but  looke  for  no-reply : 
O  letjne  make  the  period  to  my  curfe. 

G/^Tis  done  by  me,  and  ends  by  Afargret* 
Thus  haue you  breathed  your  curfe  againit  your  felfc 

QJtfar.Vo.orc  painted  Queene,vaine  flourifri  of  my  far- 
vV  hy  ftrcwft  thou  Sugar  on  that  botled  ipider,      ( tune : 
W  hole  deadly  webbe  infnareth  thee  about  ? 
Foole,  foole,  thou  whetft  a  Knife  to  kill  thy  felfe, 
Thetime  wiU  come  when  thou  fh  alt  wiflh  for  me, 
To  helpe  thee  curie  that  poyfoned  bunch-backt  Toade, 
/-/*/?.  Falfe  boafting,woman,end  thy  frantickc curfe, 
Leaft  to  thy  harme  thou  moue  our  patience.        ( mine* 
QmMau  Foule  fliame  vpon  you,youhaae  all  mou'd 
i?/.Wccc  you  well  feru'd,you  would  be  taught  your  duty. 
QjAlar.  To  ferue  me  well,you  fliould  doc  me  duty, 
Teach  me  to  be  your  Queene,  and  you  my  fubie&s , 
Obferue  me  well  and  teach  your  ielues  that  duty. 
Dorf*  Difpute  not  with  her,(ric  is  lunatique. 
£^Mar»  Peace  matter  Marquefle,  you  arc  malapert, 
Your  fire-new  ftampe  of  honour  is  fcarce  currant : 
O  that  your  young  Nobility  could  iudge, 
what 'twere  toloofe  it,  and  be  miferable  ? 
They  that  ftand  high,haue  mighty  blafts  to  fliake  them, 
And  if  they  fall,  they  dafhthem  to  pieces. 
Glo. Gooi  counfell  marry, learne it3learne it  Marquefle* 
Vorf,  It  toucheth  you  (my  Lord^as  much  as  me. 
G/o.  Yea,and  much  more,  bur  I  was  borne  fohigh. 
Our  Aiery  buildeth  in  the  Cacdars  top, 
And  dallies  with  the  winde,and  leornes  the  funne. 

c^Mar.  And  turoes the  Sunne  to  rhade3alas, alas* 
Witneffe  my  funne, now  in  the  fhade  of  death, 
Whole  bright  outlining beames,  thy  cloudy  wrath, 
Hath  ineternall  darkenelfe  foulded  vp  : 
Your  Aiery  buildeth  in  our  Aieriesneait. 
O  God  that  feeft  it,  doe  not  fuffer  it : 
As  it  was  wonne  with  bIood,loft  be  it  fo. 
•#*d^Haue  done  for  foame,  if  not  for  chanty. 
Q.  Mar*  Vrge  neyther  charity  nor  fhame  to  me, 
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Vncharitably  with  me  haue  you  dealt, 
And  fhamefullyby  you  my  hopes  are  butchered, 
My  charity  is  outrage,  lite  my  fhame, 
And  in  my  fhame  (hall  liuc  my  forrowes  rage* 
Buck.  Haue  done. 

^ M*r.  O  princely  Buckingham,  I  will  kiffe  thy  hand. 
In  (igneof  league  and  amity  with  thee, 
Now  fairc  befall  thee-andthy  Princely  houfe, 
Thy  garment  sars  not  fpotted _with  our  blood, 
Nor  thou  within  the  compafle  of  my  curfe. 

Afr^Nor  none  heere,  for  curfes  neuer  parte 
The  lips  of  them  that  breath  them  in  theayre. 

Q^Mar.  He  not  beleeue  but  they  affend  the  *kie, 
And  there  awake  Gods  gentle  fleeping  peace. 
O  'Buckingham  jdtrmc:  of  yonder  dogge, 
Lboke  when  he  fawnes  he  bkes,and  when  he  bites, 
His  venomc  tooth  will  rankle  thee  to  death, 
Haue  not  to  doe  with  him,  beware  of  him  .• 
Sinne,dcath,and  hell,hath  fet  their  markes  on  him, 
And  all  their  minifters  attend  on  him. 

Gl$.  What  doth  (bee  fay  my  Lord  of  Buckingham  ? 

Buck:  Nothing  that  I  refpect  my  gratious  Lord. 

£)>Mar9  W  hat  doft  thou  fcorne  me  for  my  gentle  coun« 
And  footh  the  diuell  that  I  warne  thee  from  ?  (fell, 

0  but  rememb«rthisanother  day, 

When  he  fhall  fplit  thy  very  heart  with  forroW> 

And  fay,poore  Margret  was  a  Prophereffe, 

Liue  each  of  you,  the  fubieit  of  his  hate, 

And  he  to  you,and  all  of  you  to  God*  Exit* 

Haft*  My  hake  doth  rtand  an  end  to  heare  her  curfes> 

R tu.  And  io  doth  mine,  1  wonder  fhees  at  liberty  ? 

G/o.l  cannot  blame  her, by  Gods  holy  mother  , 
Shee  hath  had  too-  much  wrong,  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereof  that  I  haue  done. 

Haft.  I  neucr  did  her  any  to  my  knowledge. 

Glo.  But  you  haue  all  the  vantage  of  this  wrong, 

1  was  too  hotte  to  doe  fome  body  good, 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  on  it  now : 
Marry  asforC/^wfjhee  is  well  repayd, 
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He  is  frank  vp  to  fatting  for  his  paines, 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cauie  of  it. 

Ri.  A  vertuous  and  Chriftian-like  concluGon, 
To  pray  for  them  that  haue  done  fcath  to  vs. 

gio.  Sodoeleuerbeingwelladuiicd, 
ForhadIcurft,nowI  hadcurftmy  felre. 

CW/.Maddam  his  Maieity  doth  call  for  you  : 
And  for  your  noble  grace,and  you  my  Lord. 

Catesbj  we  come,  Lords  will  you  goe  with  vs  ? 
Jt#\  Maddam,we  will  attend  your  grace.  Exeunt  Manet 
Gfo.  I  doe  theewrong,andfirft  began  tobraule,  GU. 
Thefccret  mifchiefe  that  I  fet  abroach, 
I  lay  vnto  the  greuious  charge  of  others : 
Clarence  y  whom  I  indeed  hauc  iayd  in d arkneffc; 
I  doe  beweepe  too  many  fimple  gulls: 
Namely,to  Hafirngs 3D arby  fiutktngkam^ 
And  lay  it  was  the  Qpec  ne,  and  her  allies- 
That  ftrires  the  King  againit  the  Duke  my  brother  « 
Now  they  beleeue  me,  and  withall  wifli  me 
To  be  reuengedon  Rmers ,  Vaugban  ,  Gray, 
But  then  figh,  and  with  apeeceof  Scripture, 
Tell  them,that  God  bids  vs  to  doe  good  for  euiil- 
And  tbuslcloathemy  naked  villany 
Wkh  old  odde  ends,  ftolen  out  of  holy  writ, 
And  feeme  a  Saint,when  moft  1  play  the  diuelL 
Butlbftjhere  comes  my  executioners.,      Enter  ex  ecutia- 
How  now  my  hardy  (tout  refolued  mates,  nen. 
Are  yea  not  going  to  diipatch  this  deed  ? 

Exe.  We  are  my  Lord^nd  come  to  haue  the  warrant, 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

G/o.It  was  well  thought  vpon,l  haue  it  here  about  me, 
When  you  haue  done,  repaire  to  Crosby  place, 
But  firs,  be  fuddaine  in  the  execution : 

hall,obdurate ;  doe  not  heare  himpleade, 
For  Clarence  is  well  lpoken,and  perhaps 
May  moue  your  hearts  to  pity  if  you  markehim. 
i/rr.Tuftijtearenot  my  Lord, we  will  not  ftand  to  prate, 
Talkers  are  no  good  doers  be  aflured  : 
We  come  to  vie  our  handstand  not  our  tongues. 
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<7/*.Your  eies  drop  milfrones,when  foolescics  drop  tcarcs 
I  like  you  Lads,about  your  bufmeffe.  Exeunt* 
Enter  Clarence  Brokenbury* 

Bro.  Why  lookcs  your  Grace  fo  heawily  to  day  ? 

CU.  O  I  haucpaft  a  miierable  night, 
So  full  of  vgly  fights,  of  gaftly  dreames  ' 
That  as  I  am  a  Chriftian  faithfull  man, 
I  would  not  ipcnd  another  fuch  a  night, 
Though  t'were  to  by  a  world  of  happy  dayes, 
So  full  of  difmall  terrour  was  the  time* 

ito.VVhat  was  your  dreame?I  long  to  heare  you  tell  it. 

CU. Me  thought  I  was  imbarkt  for  Burgundy, 
And  in  my  company  my  brother  Glocefter, 
Who  from  my  Cabbin  tempted  me  to  wa-lke 
Vpon  the  hatches  ,there  he  lookes  towards  England, 
And  cited  vp  a  thouiand  fearefull  times, 
During  the  warres  of  Yorke  and  Lankafter, 
That  had  befallen  vs :  as  we  part  along, 
Vpon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  Hatches?, 
Me  thought  that  Gloeefter  {tumbled  and  in  (tumbling 
Streoke  me  (  that  thought  to  ttay  him  )  ouer  boord 
Into  the  tumbling  billowesof  the  maine  : 
Lord,  Lord,  me  thought  what  paine  it  was  to  drowne, 
W  hat  dreadfull  noylc  of water  in  mine  eares , 
What  a  fight  of  death  within  mine  eyes  ; 
Me  thought  I  law  a  thoufand  fearefull  wrackes, 
7'en  thouiand  men  that  n* flies  gnawed  vpon, 
Wedges  of  Gold  ,  great  Anchors,  heapes  ofPearle> 
Ineftimable  ftones,  vnualued  lew  els. 
Somelay  in  dead  mens  Sculs  ,  and  in thofe  holes 
W  here  eyes  did  once  inhabit ,  there  were  crept 
As  if  it  t'were  in  Icorneof  eyes,  reflecting  gems 
W  hich  wade  the  (limy  bottome  of  the  deepe. 
And  mokt  the  dead  bones  that  lay  fcatred  by* 

Brol^  Had  you  iueh  leafure  in  the  time  ot  death, 
To  gaze  vpon  the  fecrets  of  the  deepe  ? 

tla.  Me  thought  I  had  :  for  ftill  the  enuious  flood 
Kept  in  my  foule  ,  and  would  not  let  it  foorch, 
To keepe  the  empty ,  vaft,  and  wandring  ayre^ 
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But  fmothred  it  within  my-paming  buike* 
W  hich  almoft  burft  to  belch  it  in  the  Sea. 

*Brok.  A  waktyounot  with  this  fore  a gonie  ? 

Clar.O  no,my  dreame  was  lengthned  after  life, 

0  then  began  the  temper!  of  my  foule, 
Whopaft  (  me  thought)  the  melancoly  flood, 
With  that  grim  ferryman  which  Poets  write  of, 
Vnto  theKingdome  of  perp etuall  night : 

The  firft  that  there  did  grcete  my  ftrangers  foule, 
Was  my  great  father  in  law^enowned  Warwick 
Who  cried,aloud,wbat  fcourgefor  penury 
Can  this  darke  Monarchic  aftord  falfe  Clarence  ? 
Andfohevaniflit:  Then  came  wandring  by, 
A  fliadowlikean  Angell,in  bright  haire, 
Dabled  inblcod,and  he  fquea>kt  out  a  loud* 
Clarence  is  come,faife,  fleeting  periurd  Clarence 3 
That  ftabd  me  in  the  field  ax  Tevfxbwryi 
Seize  on  himFuries,take  him  to  your  torments, 
With  that  me  thoughta  legionof  foulefcinds 
Enuiraned  meffboat,  and  houled  in  mine  cares, 
Such4ideous  cries5  that  with  the>very  inoyle; 

1  trembling  wakt,and  for  a  feafon  after, 
Could  -not  beleeue  but  that  i  wts  in  hell, 
Such  terrible  impreffton  matiethe  dreame. 

£r^;No  marnaile-my  Lord  though  itaffrighted  yeu, 
I  promife  ycu  I  atn  affraid  to  heare  you  tell  it, 

Cla*  O  Brokenbsny ,J  haue  done  thole  things, 
Which  now  beares  euidence  againlt  my  foule, 
For  Edwards  fake,  and  lee  how  he  requites  me : 
T  pray  thee  gentle  Keeper  flay  by  me, 
My  foule  is  heauy,and  I  faine  would  flecpe. 

Brol^l  will  (my  Lord,)God  giueyour  grace  good  reft, 
Sorrow  breakes  feafons,and  repofing  houres 
Makes  the  night  morning,  and  the  noone-tide  night. 
Princes  haue  but  their  title*  for  their  glories, 
An  outward  honour  for  an  inward  toyle: 
And  for  vnfelt  imaginations, 
Ihey  often  feele  a  world  of  reillerTe  cares ; 
So  that  betwixt  your  tkles,and  low  names, 
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There's  nothing  differs  but  the  outward  fame* 

The  mttrtberers  enter. 
In  Gods  Name  what  are  you,and  how  came  you  hither  ? 
~  Sxc4  would  fpeake  with  CUrence^ni  I  came  hither  on 

Brs.  Yea,  are  you  fo  briefe  ?  my  legs, 

i  Exe.  O  fir.it  is  better  to  be  briefe  then  tedious, 
Shew  him  your  Coromii1fion,talke  no  more.  He  reades  it* 

Brg.  I  am  in  this  commanded  to  deliuer 
I  he  noble  Duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands, 
I  will  not  reafon  what  is  meant  thereby, 
Becaufe  I  will  be  guiitleffe  of  the  meaning: 
Here  are  the  keycs  there  fits  the  Duke  afleepe. 
He  to  his  Maielty3and  certifie  his  Grace, 
That  thus  I  haue  refignd  my  place  to  you, 

£*et  Dcefojt  is  a  poyntofwifedome* 

*  What  fhall  we  ftab  him  as  hefieepes  ? 

i  No.thcnhe  willfay  twas  dene  cowardly 
When  he  wakes. 

-  When  he  wakes, 
Why  fooJe  he  fhall  neuer  wake  till  theiudgement  day. 

i  Why  then  he  will  fay ,weftabd  him fleeping. 

Z  1  he  vrging  of  that  word  ludgement,hath  bred  a  kinde 
cf  remorfe  in  me. 

i  What  art  afraid  ? 

2  Not  to  kill  him,hauing  a  warrant  for  it3buttobe  damnd 
for  killing  him3frem  which  no  warrant  can  defend  vs. 

*  Backetothe  Duke  of  Gicceffer,  tell  him  fo. 

fl%  I  pray  thee  ftay  a  while,  I  hope  my  holy  humour  will 
change,twas  wont  to  hold  me  but  while  one  could  tell  xx. 

1  How  doit  thou  fcele thy  felfe  now  ?  (me* 

2  Faith  feme  certaine  dregs  of  confeience  are  yet  within 
i  Remtmber  our  reward  when  the  deed  is  done, 

I  Zounds  he  dies,  I  had  forgot  the  reward- 

1  Where  is  thy  confeience  now  ? 

2  In  the  Duke  of  Glccefierspwfe* 

1  So  when  he  opens  his  purfe  to  giue  vs  our  reward, 
Thy  confeience  flics  out. 

2  Let  it  goe,  there's  few  or  none  willentertaine  it' 
i  How  if  it  come  to  thee  againe  ? 
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2.  ]Jenot.meddle  with  it,  it  is  a  dangerous  thing, 
It  makes  a  man  a  coward*  A  man  cannot  flcale, 
Hut  it  accufeth  him,becannot  ftealebut  it  checks  him  : 
He  cannot  lie  with  his  neighbours  wife  but  it  detc&s 
Him,itis  a.biu/hing  fhamefull  fpirit  that  mutinies 
Ina  mansboibme  *.  itfilsone  full  of  obftacles, 
h  mademecncereftoreapeece  of  gold  that  I  found. 
It  beggers  any  man  that  keepes  it :  it  is  turnd  out  of  all 
Townes  and  Cities  for  a  dangerous  thing,and  cuery 
Man  that  meanestoliue  well,  and  end eauours  to  trull  ■ 
To  himfelfc,  and  liue  without  it. 

i  -  Zouidsi,  itis  euennow  atmy-eibow,perfwadingme 
Not  to  kill  the  Duke- 

s.Take  the  Diuell  in  thy  min de,and  beleeue  him  not^ 
He  would  infmuate  with  thee  to  make  thee  ilgh . 

i «Tut  I  am  ftrongin  fraud he.cannotpreuaile  with  me 
I  warrant  thee- 

2.Stood  like  a  tall  fellow  that  relpecls  his  reputation, 
Come  fhallwe  tothisgeare  ? 

i  ♦  Take  him  ouer  die  coftard  with  the  hilt  of  my  Sword, 
And  then  we  will  chop  him  in  the  Malmiey,  but  in-the  next 

2. Oh  excellent  deuiccmake  a  foppe  of  him.-  (roomc: 

1.  Harke,  he  ftirs  fhalll  ftrike  ? 

2.  No,firil  lets  reaibn  with  him.  CU,  awaketh* 
CV^.Where  art  thou  keeper,  giue  me  a  cup  of  Wine* 

i  .You  fhall  haue  Wine  enough,  my  Lorcfanone. . 

CU.  Tn  Gods  Name  what  art  thou 

2.  A  man,  as  you  are* 

CY*t  .But  not  as  J  am ,  royall- 

1.  Nor  you  as  we  are  loyall. 

CAi-Thy  yoyce  is  thunder ,but  thylookes  are  humble* 

2.  My  voyce  is  now  the  Kings,  my  lookes  mine  owne. 
C/^.rfow  darkely  and  how  deadly  doeft  thou  fpeake  ? 

Tell  me,who  are  you  ?  wherefore  came  you  hither  ? 
•Am  ,  To,  to  ,  to. 

CU*  To  murther  me  }  Am*  f* 

C/*.You  fcarce  haue  the  heart  to  tell  me  fo, 

And  therefore  cannot  haue  the  heart  to  doe  it. 

Wherein  my  friends  haue  I  offended  you  .? 
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1  Offended  vs  you  haue  not, but  the  King, 
C/a.  I  fhall  be  reconciled  to  him  againe, 

2  NeuermyLord,  therefore  prepare  to  dye* 
C/^.Are  youcald  forth  from  out  a  world  of  men 

To  flay  the  innocent  ?  what  is  my  otfence  ? 

Where  are  the  euidence  to  accufe  me  ? 

W  hat  lawfiill  queft  hath  giuen  their  verdi&  vp 

Vnto  che  frowning  Iudge,or  who  pronounc  a 

The  bitter  fentence  of  poore  CUrence  death, 

Before  I  be  conui&  by  courfe  of  Law  ? 

To  threaten  me  with  death  is  moft  vnlawfull ; 

I  charge  you  as  you  hope  to  haue  redemption 

By  Chrifts  deare  Blood  ihed  for  our  grieuous  finnes, 

That  you  depart  and  lay  no  hands  on  me, 

The  deed  you  vndertake  is  damnable, 

x  What  we  will  doe,we  doe  vponcommand, 

s  And  he  that  hath  commanded  vs  is  the  King. 

CU*  Erroneous  valfaile.the  great  King  of  Kings , 
Hath  in  his  Table  of  his  Law  commanded, 
That  thou  fhalt  doe  no  murder ,  and  wilt  thou  then 
Spnrne  at  his  edi3,and  fulfill  a  mans  ? 
Take  heed,  for  he  holds  vengeance  in  his  hands, 
To  hurle  vpon  their  heads  that  breake  his  law* 

2  And  that  fame  vengeance  doth  he  throw  on  thee, 
For  falie  forfwearingjand  for  murder  too? 
Thou  did  ft  receiue  the  holy  Sacrament, 
To  fight  the  quarrell  of  the  houfe  of  Lankafler. 

1  And  like  a  tray  tor  to  the  name  of  God, 

Didft  breake  that  vow,  and  with  thy  trecherous  blade 
Vnript  the  bowels  of  thy  foueraignes  fonne, 

2  Whom  thou  wert  fworne  to  crrerifli  and  defend- 
i  Howcanft  thou  vrge  Gods  dreadfull  Law  to  vs, 

When  thou  haft  broke  it  info  deare  degree? 

Cla.  Alafle/or  whole  fake  did  1  that  indeed  ? 
For  E dwardfor  my  brother,  for  his  fake  : 
Why  firs,  he  fends  you  not  to  murder  me  for  this. 
For  in  this  finne  he  is  as  deepeas  I, 
If  Godwin  be  reuenged  for  this  deed, 
Take  not  the  quarrell  from  his  powerfull  arme, 
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r?eneedes  no  indirect  nor  lawfull  courfe, 
To  cut  off thofe  that  hane  offended  him- 

i  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  miniflcr/ 
When  gallant  fpring,braue  Plantagenet, 
The  Princely  Ncuice  was  flrookedead  by  thee* 

Clat  My  brothers  loue^the  Diueil,and  my  rage- 

i  Thy  brothers  lwie,  the  Diuel^and  thy  fault, 
Haue  brought  vs  hither  now  to  murder  thee. 

Cla.  Olrifyoulouemy  brother,hate  not  me,  . 
J  am  his  brother,  and  I  lone  him  well : 
If  you  behirde  for  neede,goe  backe  againe, 
And  1  will  fend  you  to  my  brother  Cj  beefier. 
Who  will  reward  you  betterfor  my  life, 
Then  Edwardmll  for  tidings  of  my  death. 
2  You  aredeceiued,your  brother  G beefier  hates  you* 

Cla.  Oh  no,he  loues  me,and  he  holds  me  deare, 
Goe  you  to  him  from  me* 
*Am-  lib  we  will. 

C/^.Tell  him, when  that  our  Princely  father  Yorkf, 
Bleft  his,  three  fomes  with  his  victorious  arme  ; 
Andchargd  vs  from  his  foule  to  loueeach  other, 
He  little  thought  of  this  diuided  friend  fhip, 
Bid  Cjlocetter  thinke  on  this,and  he  will  weepe. 

^w.Iainilftones,as  he  leffoned  vs  to  weepei 

Cla.  O  doe  not  (lander  him  for  he  is  kind. 

i  Right  as  fno w  in  harueft,  thou  deceiueft  thy  felfe, 
Tis  he  that  lent  vs  hither  now  to  murder  thee. 

CU.  It  cannot  be.*  for  when  I  parted  with  him 
He  hugd  me  in  his  armes,  and  fwore  with  fobs, 
That  he  would  labour  my  deliuery* 

^  Why  fb  he  doth,now he  deliuers  thee, 
From  this  worlds  thraldome,  to  the  ioyes  of  Heauen. 

i  Make  peace  with  God,fbr  you  muft  dye  my  Lord* 

Cla.  Haft  thou  that  holy  feeling  in  thy  foule,  ' 
Tocounfell  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God; 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thy  owne  foule  fo  blinde, 
That  thou  wilt  war  with  God/or  murdring  me? 
Ah  firs  confider,  he  that  fet  you  on 
To  dee  this  cfeedjWill  hate  you  for  this  deed, 

M  -  2  W 


o/Richard  the!  bird. 

1  What  (hall  we  doe  I 

C/a.  Relent,  and  faue  your  foulest 
3  Relent,tis  cowardly, and  womanim- 
£7*.Notto  relent,is  beaftly  fauage,and  diuellifli 
My  friends  I  fpie  fomcpitty  in  your  lookes  5 
Oh  if  thy  eyes  be  not  a  flatterer, 
Come  thou  on  my  fide  and  intreate  for  me : 
4  A  begging  Prince  what  begger  pitties  not  ? 

1 "  1  thus,and  thus:  if  this  will  not  ferue  Heftdfo  him 
He  chop  thee  in  the  Malmefey  but  in  the  next  roomc. 

2  A  bloody  deed  and  defperately  performd, 
How  faine  would  I  likeiV/tf*  wafh  my  hands, : 
Of  this  moft  grieuous  guilty  murder  done* 

1  Why  dolt  thou  not  helpe  me  ? 

By  hcauen  the  Duke  (hall  know  how  flacke  thou  art. 

2  I  would  he  knew  that  I  had  faucd  his  brother, 
Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  fay, 

Fori  repent  me  that  the  Duke  is  flaine.  Exit* 

1  So  doe  not  I,goe  coward  as  thou  art* 
Now  nrnft  I  hide  his  body  in  fome  hole, 
Vntill  the  Duke  take  order  for  his  burialk 
And  when  I  haue  my  meed  X  muft  away, 
For  this  will  out,and  here  I  muft  not  ftay .  Exam 
Enter  King,  QHfene^Hoftwgs^Kiuers^&c. 
KtKg.So  now  I  hauedone  a  good  dayes  worke 
Your  Peares  continue  the  vnited  league, 
J  euery  day  expeft  an  Embaffage 
From  my  Redemer,to  redeems  me  hence  : 
And  now  in  peace  my  foule  fhallpart  to  heancn, 
Since  I  haue  let  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth : 
Riutrs  and  Hatting *,talfreach  others  hand, 
Difemble  not  your  hatred,  fweare  your  loue. 

R*.?>y  heauen  my  heart  is  purged  from  grudging  hatc3 
And  with  my  hand  I  feale  my  true  hearts  loue, 

Haft*  So  thriue  I  as  I  fweare  the  like. 

Ri*g*  Take  heed  you  dally  not  before  your  King, 
Leaft  he  that  is  thefupreamc  King  of  Kings, 
Confound  your  hidden  falsehood, and  award 
Eyther  of  you  to  be  the  others  end. 

d  3  n*&. 
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Tiafi.  So  profper  I,as  I  fweare  perfeft  loue: 
Ri.  And  I  as  I  loue  Hafiings  with  my  heart. 
King.  Maddam,your  felfe  is  not  exempt  in  this, 
Nor/your  fonne  Dorfet yBHcktnghamynox  you, 
You  haue  beene  factious  one  againft  the  other  s 
Wife,  loue  Lord  Haftingsy\zt  him  kiffe  your  hand, 
And  what  you  doe,  doe  it  vnfainedly. 

Here  Hafiings 3I  will  neuer  more  remember 
Our  former  hatred,  lb  thriue  1  and  mine. 

J^r/.Thusenterchangeof  loue,  1  here  proteft, 
Vpon  my  part  fhall  bevnuiolable* 

Uatt* And  fa  I  fweie  my  Lord. 

King.  Now  princely  'Buckingham  feale  vp  this  league, 
With  thy  embracement  to  my  wiues  allies, 
And  make  me  happy  in  this  vnity. 

##fkWheneuer  Buckingham  doth  turne  his  hate 
Onyou,or  yours,but  with  all  dutious  loue 
.Doth  cherifli  you  and  yours,  Godpunifh  me 
With  hate,in  thofe  where  I  expedt  moft  loue, 
When  I  haue  moft  neede  to  imploy  a  friend, 
And  moft  affured  that  he  is  a  trieind, 
Deepe,  hollow  trecherous>and  full  of  guile 
Be  he  vnto  me:  This  doc  I  begge  of  God 
When  I  am  cold  in  zeale  to  you  or  yours* 

King.  A  pleafing  cordiall  Princely  Buckingham, 
Is  this  thy  vow  vnto  my  fickly  heart ; 
There  wanteth  now  our  brother  GloceFler  here, 
To  make  the  perfect  period  of  this  peace. 
Enter  G beefier. 

Bxckj  And  in  good  time  here  comes  the  noble  Duke. 

G7<?.Good  morrow  to  my  foueraigne  King  and  Qjueene, 
And  princely  Peares,  a  happy  time  of  day. 

iJCing*  Happy  indeed  as  we  hauefpent  the  day, 
Brother  we  haue  done  deeds-of  charit  y : 
Made  peace  of  emnity,faire  loue  of  hate, 
Betwcene  thefefwelling  wrong  infeenfed  Peares. 

Glo,  A  bleffed  labour  moft  foueraigne  Liege, 
Amongft  thjs  Princely  heape,  if  any  here 
By  fa lf«  intelligence,  or  wrong  furmife, 

Hold 


of  Richard  the  Third. 

Hold^mea  foe,  if  I  vnwittingly  or  in  my  rage, 
Haue  thought  commuted  that  is  hardly  borne" 
By  any  in  thispreience  ,  Ideh're 
1  o  reconcile  me  to  his  fi  eindly  peace, 
Tis  death  to  me  to  be  at  emnity, 
I  hate  it  and  defire  all  good  mens  loue- 
Firft  Maddam  I  intreat  peace  of  you, 
Which  I  purchace  with  my  dutions  feruice* ' 
Or  you  my  noble  coufen  Buckingham) 
Ifeuer  any  grudge  were  lodgd  betweene  vs, 
Of  you  my  Lord  Riuers  ,.  and  Lord  Gray  of  you*' 
That  all  without  de  forth  arte  fround  on  trie* 
Dukes,Esrles,  Lords,  Gentlemen,  indeed  of  all  i 
I  do  not  know  that  Englifliman  aliue, 
With  whom  my  foule  is  any  iotteat  oddes, 
More  then  the  infant  that  is  borrie  to  night  : 
I  thanke  my  God  for  myhumility, 

Ojt.  A  holy*  day  (hall  this  be  kept  hereafter, 
I  would  to  God  all  ftrife  were  well  compounded, 
My  foueraigne  leigel  dobefcechyourMaiefty 
To  take  our  brother  Clarence ,  to  your  grace* 

G7#.Why  Maddam,  haue  I  offered  loue  for  this, 
To  be  thus  fcornd  in  this  royall  prefence  ? 
W  ho  knowes  not  that  the  noble  Duke  is  dead  ? 
You  doe  him  iniury  tofcome  hiscoarfe*     (he  is  ?  - 

Ri.  Who  knowes  not  he  is  dead,  who  knowes 

Jjh}.  All  feeing  heauen  ,  what  a  world  is  this  ? 

Buc.  Looke  ITo  pale  Lord  Dorfct  as  the  reft  ? 

Dor,  I  my  good  Lord  and  none  in  this  prefence 
But  his  red  colour  hath  forfooke  his  cheekes- 

Kin.  Is  Clarence  dead  ?  the  order  was  reuerft. 

Glo .  But  He  poorc  fcule  by  our  firft  order  dide> 
And  that  a  winged  Mercury  did  beare, 
Some  tardy  crifle  bore  the  countermannd, 
That  came  too  laggc  to  fee  him  buried  : 
God  graunt  that  fome  leflfe  noble  and  leffe  loyall, 
Neererinbioody  thoughts, but  not  in  blooa  : 
Dcferue  not  worfe  then  wretched  Clarence  did, 
Afld  yet  goe  currant  from  fufpitiom         Enter  Darby  . 

Da  , 


T'fo  Tragedy  , 

Z>ar.  A  boone  (my  foueraignejfer  my  feruice  done, 

Km.  I  pray  thee  peace  my  ibule  is  full  of  forrow. 
v  Bar,  I  will  not  rife  vnlefle  your  highnefife  grant, 

Kin.  Then  fpeakeat  once3what  is  it  thou  demanded "? 

Dat*  The  forfeit  (Soueraige)  of  my  feruantslife,  _ 
Who  flew  to  day  a  ryotous  gentleman 
Lately  attending  on  the  Duke  of  Afrrjfe%, 

Kin.  Hand  a  tongue  to  dome  my  brothers  death, 
.And  ftiall  the  fame  giue  pardon  to  a  flaue  ; 
My  brother  flew  no  man,  his  fault  was  nought, 
And  yet  his  punifliment  was  cruell  death. 
Who  fued  to  me  for  him?  who  in  my  rage, 
Kneeld  at  my  feete,and  bad  me  be  aduifde  ? 
Whoipake  of  brother-hood,  who  of  loue  ? 
Who  told  me  how  the  poore  foule  did  fbrfake 
The  mighty  ^rn^£f,  and  did  fight  forme? 
Who  told  me  in  the  field  at  Tcwxtwry, 
When  Oxford  had  me  downe  he  refcued  me, 
And  fayd  deare  brother  Hue  and  be  a  King  ? 
Who  told  me  when  we  both  lay  in  the  field ,  . 
Frozen  almoft  to  death, bow  helapt.me  ,Jir 
Euen  in  his  owne  armes,  and  gaue  himfelfe 
All  thinneand  naked  tothenumbecold  nigut • .? 
Ail  this  from  my  remembrance.  Jmuiih  wrath 
Sinfully  pluckt,and  not  a.  marr  of  you 
Had  fo*  much  grace  "to  put  it  in  my  minde. 
But  when  your  carters  or  your  way  ting  vatfajiier 
Hauc  done  a  drunken  (laughter,  and  defecd 
The  precious  Image  of  ourdearelt  Redeemer, 
You  (kaight  are'on  your  knees  for  pardon^ardon 
And  I  vniu ftly  toojmurt  grant  it  you, 
But  for  my  brother  not  a  man  would  fpeake, 
Nor  I  (vngracious)  ipeakevntomy  felfe, 
For  hirn  poore  foule:  the  proudeft  one  you  all 
Haue  beene  beholding  to  him  in  his  life, 
Yet  none  of  you  would  once  pleade  for  his  life : 
Oh  God,  I  feare  thy  iuftice  will  take  hold 
On  mc,and  you,and  mine,and  yours  for  this*        ( Exit  I 
Come  i^/fr^helpe  me  to  my  clofet^oh  poore  Clarence, 


c/Richard  the  Third. 

GU.  This  is  the  fruit  of  rawneffe  :  marke  you  not 
How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  9*eeney 
Lookt  pale  when  they  did  heare  of  Clarence  death  * 
Oh,  they  did  vrge  it  ftill  vnto  the  King, 
Godwillreuengeit.  But  come  lets  in 
To  comfort  Edward  with  our  company  ♦  Exeunt* 
Enter  Dutches  of  Torkejwith  Clarence  Children* 

Boy.  Tell  me  good  Granam,  is  our  Father  dead  ? 

-EW .No  Boy.  (  breaft  ) 

Boy. Why  doc  you  wring  yourhands  and  beat  your 
'And cry, Oh  Clarence  my  vnhappy  fonne  ? 

Girle.W hy  doe  you  looke  on  vs  and  fhake  you*head  ? 
And  call  vs  wretched ,  Orphanes,caftawaics, 
If  that  ourncble  Father  be  aliue  ? 

Dut.  My  pritxy  Cofens  you  miftake  me  much, 
I  da  lament  the  ficknefle  of  the  King  ; 
As  leth  to  loofe  him  now  your  Fathers  dead  : 
It  were  loft  labour  toweepe  for  one  that's  loft. 

Boj.Thcn  Granam  you  conclude  that  he  is  dead, 
The  King  my  vncle  is  toe  blame  for  this  : 
God  wilireuenge  it,  whom  1  will  importune 
With  dayly  prayers  all  to  that  effect. 

£>ut  Peace  Children  peace,ihe Kingdothloue  you  well, 
Incapable  and  fhallow  inocents, 
You  cannot  gefle  whocaufed  your  Fathers  death. 

^07.  Granam,  we  can  :  for  ray  good  Vncle  Ghcctter* 
Told  me ,  the  King  prouokedby  the  JUluecne, 
Deuis'd  impeachments  toimprifonhim  .* 
And  when  he  told  me  fo  he  wept, 
And  hugd  me  in  his  armes,  and  kindly  kift  my  cheekes,  \ 
And  bad  merelieonhim  as  one  my  Father, 
And  he  would  loueme  dearely  ashisChildg.  — — — 

Dvt.Oh  that  deceit  fhould  ftealc  fuch  gentle  iliapesa 
And  with  a  vertuous  vizard  hidefoule  guile. 
He  is  my  fonne  ,yea  and  therein  my  fhame  : 
Yet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 

Boy.  Thinkeyoumy  Vncle  did  diffemble,  Granam  ? 

-PiW.vI  Boy;  .  :  ;-'J  r:.ii  m& 

^•Icannotthinkeit,  harke,  what  noyfe  is  this  -? 

Z»ur 
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"Enter  the  Queene. 
Who  (hall  hinder  mc  to  waile  and  weepe, 
Tochidemy  fortune 5and  torment  my  felfe? 
He  ioyne  with  blackedefpaire  again!*  my  felfe, 
And  to  myfelfe  become  an  enemy* 

XW.What  meanesthisfceaneof  rudeimpatience? 

£ht*  To  make  an  a&  of  tragicke  violence, 
Edward,my  Lord,  your.  fo^ne,our  King,  is  dead. 
Why  grow  thebranches,now  the  rooteiswitherd 
Why  wither  not  the  leaues,theiap  being  gone  ? 
]f  you  will  liue,  lament:  if  dye,bebriefe  : 
That  our  fwift  winged  foules  may  catch  the  King.?, 
Or  like'bbedient  fubie#ssfollow  him 
To  his  new  Kingdome  of  perpetuall  reft. 

!Z>  uu  Ah  fo  much  intereft  haue  I  in  thy  forrovva 
A  s  1  had  tide  in  my  iioble  husband : 
1  haue  bevvept  a  worthy  husbands  death, 
And  liu'd  bylcoking.cn  his  image; 
But  now  two  mirrours  of  his  Princely  femblaflce , 
Are  craft  in  pieces  by  malignant  death, 
And  I. for  comfort  haue  but  onefalfe  glaffe, 
Which  grieues  me  when  I  fee  my  fiiame  in  him , 
Thou  art  a  widdow,yet  thou  ait  a  mother, 
And  hatf  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left  thee : 
But  death  hath  fnatcht  my  children  from  minearmes. 
And  pluft  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  limmes,  , 
Jtdward^nd  Clarence >0  what  cauib  haue  l3 
Then,being  but  moity  of  my  felfe, 
To  ouergoe  thyplaints3anddrownethy  cries? 

Boj,  Good  aunt,  you  wept  not  for  my  fathers  death. 
How  can  we  ayd  you  with  our  kindreds  teares  ? 

Girl.  Our  fatherleffe  diftreffe  was  left  vnmoand, 
Your  widowes  dolours  likewifebe  vnwept> 

^^.Giue  me  no  helpein  lamentation. 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  laments, 
All  fprings  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  eyes,  •. 
That  I  being  gouernd  by  the  watryMoone, 
May  fend  forth  plenteous  teares  tod rownetjie world: 
Oil  my  husband  for  my  heire  LQrd  Edward, 


©/Richard  the  Third. 

Amho>  Oh  For  our  father  for  our  deare  Lord  Clarence. 

i^r.Alasforbotr^both  mine  Edward  and  Clarence. 

<£>5.What  flay  Had  I  but  Edward&nd  he  is  gone  ? 

uimbo.  What  flay  had  we  but  Clarence  ^nd  he  is  gone  > 

But.  What  ftay  had  I,but  thev,and  they  are  gone  ? 

^flf.VVascuer  widow,  had  fo  deare  a  loffe  ? 

^iw^.Waseucr  Orphaneshad  fo  dearealoffe? 

Z>*r.Waseuer  mother  had  a  dearer  lofle 
Alaflelamthe  mother  of  thefemoanes, 
Their  woes  are  parceld,  mine  are  generall: 
She  for  Edward  weepes,and  fo  doc  I ; 
I  for  a  Clarence  wecpe,  fo  doth  not  (he : 
Thcfe  babes  for  Clarence  weepe  and  fo  doe  ly 
I  for  an  Edward  weepe,  and  fo  doethey, 
Alas,you  three  on  me  threefold  diftreft* 
Powreall  your  teares,I am  your  forrows  nurfe,  Enter 
And  1  will  pamper  it  with  lamentations.  Glocefler 

G/^/Maddam  ha ue  comfort, all  of  vshaue  caufe  with 
To  waile  the  dimming  of  our  flrining  ftarre !  others* 
E  u  t  none  can  cure  their  harmes  by  wayiing  them 3 
Mad  dam  my  motherj  doe  cry  you  mercy, 
I  did  not  fee  yorGrace,humbly  on  my  knees 
Icraue  yourblefTing. 

Dnt.  God  blcflethee,and  put  meekeneffe  inthyminde, 
Loue,charity,obedience,  and  true  duty. 

Glo.  Amen,make  me  to  dye  a  good  old  man, 
Thats  the  butt  end  of  my  mothers  bleffing, 
I  marueli  why  her  Grace  did  leaue  it  out  .' 

Buc^ow  cloudy  Princes,  and  heart  forrowing  Peaces,  - 
That  beare  this  mutuall  heauy  loade  of moane, 
Now  cheare  each  other  in  each  others  loue : 
Though  we  haue  fpent  our  harueft  for  this  King, 
We,  are  to  rcapc  the  harueftof  hisfonne : 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  high  fwolne  hearts, 
But  laftiy  fplinted,knit ,and  ioynd  together, 
Mult  greatly  be  prefer  ud,cherifht,and  kept,  ;  £ 

Me  feemeth  good  that  with  fome  little  traine, 
Forthwith  from£»aWthe  young  Prin ce be  fetcht 
Hitherto  London  to  be  Crownd  our  King. 


The  Tragedy  _ 

^♦Thenbeitfo:  and  goe  we  to  determine 
Who  they  fhall  be  that  ftraight  (hall  poft  to  Ludlow  ? 
Maddam,and  you  my  mother  will  you  goe, 
To  giue  your  fenfures  in  this  waighty  bufincffe- 

An[.  With  all  our  hearts •        Exeunt  Manet  GU\Buu 

Buc  My  Lord,  who  euer  Iourneyes  to  the  Prince, 
For  Gods  fake  let  not  vs  two  be  behind  : 
For  by  the.  way  ile  fort  occafion, 
As  index  to  the  ftory  we  lately  talkt  of, 
To  part  the  Qiieenes  proud  kindred  from  theKing^ 

Glo.  My  other  felfe,  my  counfels  confiftory 
My  Oracle,  my  Prophet,  my  dearc  Cofin ; 
I  like  a  child  will  goe  by  thy  dire&ion : 
Towards  Ludlow  then,for  we  will  not  ftay  behind. 
Enter  two  Citizens, 

1  Neyghbour  well  met,vvhether  a  way  fo  faft  f 

2  I  promifeyou,  I  fcarcelv  know  my  feife* 

1  Heare  you  the  newes  aoroad  ? 

2  I,  that  the  King  is  dead. 

i  Bad  newsbiilady/eldome  comes  better, 
I  feare,I  feare,twiil  proue  a  troublcfome  world,  Enter 

3  Cit*  Good  morrow  neyghbours*  another 
Doth  this  newes  hold  of  good  King  Edwards  death  ? 

i  It  doth-     3  Then  matters  looke  to  fee  a  troublcfome 

1  No3no,by  Gods  grace  his  fonne  fhall  raigne.  (world. 
3  Wo  to  that  land  thats  gouernd  by  a  child- 

2  In  him  there  is  hope  of  gouernment, 
That  in  his  nonage,counfell  vnderhim> 
And  in  his  full  ripened  y  eares  himfelfe,  . 

No  doubt  {Hall  then,  and  till  then  gouerne  well, 

1  So  flood  the  cafe  when  Henrie  the  fat 
Wascrownd  atP^ri^but  at  nine  moneths  old# 

3  Stood  the  ftate  fo ;  no  good  my  friend  not  fc, 
For  then  our  Land  was  famoufly  inricht 

With  politicke  graue  counfell;  then  the  King 
Hadvertuous  vncles  to  protect  his  Grace. 

2  Sohaththis>both  by  the  rather  and  mother. 

3  Better  it  were  they  all  came  by  the  father, 
Or,by  the  father  there  were  noneat  all; 

For 
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For  emulation  now,who  fhallbeearneft, 

Which  touch  vsall  too  neere if  Godpreuentnsc 

Oh  full  of  danger  is  theDuke  of  GloccJhry 

And  the  Quecnes  kindred  haughty  and  proud, 

And  were  they  to  be  rulde,and  not  rule, 

This  fickly  Land  might  folacc  as  before*  .  ^ 

2  Comejcomejwe  fearc  the  yvorft^ll  fhali  be  well, 
I  When  clouds  appeare,wifc  men  put  on  their cloakes* 

When  great  leaues  fall,the  winter  is  at  hand  : 

When  the  Sunnc  fets,who  doth  not  lcoke  for  night  ? 

Vntimely  ftormes  makes  them  expect  a  dearth  :      ^  - 

All  men  be  well:  but  if  God  fort  it  fo, 

Tis  more  then  we  dcferue,or  I  expeft, 

1  Truely  the  foules  of  men  are  full  of  dread. 
Yea  cannot  almoft  reafon  with  a  man 

That  lookes  not  heauy  and  full  of  feare. 

I  Before  the  time  of  change  ftill  it  isfos 
By  a  diuine  inftinft  mens  mindes  miftruil 
Enfuing  dangers  >as  by  probfc  we  fee, 
The  waters  fwell  before  a  boy ftrous  ftormc, 
Butlcauextall  to  God:  whether  away ?. 

2  We  are  fent  for  to  the  Iuftice. 

3  And  fo  was  1,  ilebeareyou  company.  Exeunt 
Enter  Cardinal,  Dutches  ofTorke9^ueeneyyoUHg  Tirkg* 
Car.  Laft  night  I  heare  they  lay  at  Northampton  ^ 

At  Stenj-ftratford  will  they  be  to  night, 
To  morrow  or  next  day  will  they  be  here. 

Dnt.l  long  with  all  my  heart  to  fee  the  Prince, 
I  hope  he  is  much  growne  fince  I  laft  faw  him. 

,2*.  But  I  heare  no,they  fay  my  fonnc  of  forks 
Hath  ouertanehimin  growth. 

Tor. I  mothcr,but  I  would  not  haue  it  fo. 

But .  Why  my  young  coufin,  it  is  good  to  grow  3 

Tor.  Gra  nam,  one  night  as  we  did  fit  atfuppcr, 
My  Vncle Rivers  talkt  how  I  did  grow 
More  then  my  brother,  I  quoth  my  Vncle  Glo  < 
Small  hearbes  haue  grace^great  weeds  grow  apaces 
And  fince  my  thinkes  I  would  not  grow  fo  faft, 
Becaufc  fwect  flowers  are  floWjancLweeds  make  hafte* 

E  3  *  Vfiti  u 


The  Tugtij 

* '  D/tf#Good  faith,good  faithuhe  faying  did  not  hold, 

In  him  that  did  obie&  the  fame  to  thee  : 

He  was  the  wretchedft  thing  when  he  was  young , 

So  long  a  growing  and  fo  leafurely, 

That  if  this  were  a  rule  he  fhould  be  gracious. 

Car.  WhyMaddam,  fo  no  doubt  he  is ♦ 

JDut'l  hope  fo  too  but  yet  let  Mothers  doubt, 

Tor.  Now  by  my  troth  if  I  had  beene  remembred, 
I  could  haue  giuen  my  Vncles  grace  a  flout,       (  mine.1 
That  jdiould  haue  neerer  toueht  his  growth  then  he  did 
.How  my  pietty  forks  1 1  fray  theeJet  me  heare  iu 

Tor.  Marry  they  fay, that  my  Vncle  grew  fo  fa  ft, 
That  he  could  gnawacruft.at  two  houresold, 
Twas  full  two  yeares  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 
Granam,  this  would  haue  beene  a  pritty  ieft. 

Dut.  I  pray  thee  pritty  "Tor  kg  , .  who  told  thee  fo  ? 

Tor.  Granam,  hisNurfe* 

T>u$.  Why  fhe  was  dead  ere  thou  wert  borne* 

Tor.  ]f  twerenot'fhe  ,1  cannot  tell  who  tolime. 
A  perilous  boy  ,  go  too  thou  art  too  fhrewd, 

Can  GoodMaddam  be  hot  angry  with  the  child-  j 

£u.  Pitchersrhatheares.  Smer  ^>orfet^ 

Car.  Heere  comes  your  fonne,  Lord  Marques  fiorf&t^ 
What  newes  Lord  Marques  ? 

£>0r.Such  newes  my  Lor<f,as  griues  meto  vnfold- 

J^.How  fares  the  Prince  'h 

XW.WellMaddanr,  and  in  health  : 

XW.  What  is  the  newes  then  ? 

Dor.  Lord  Riuers ,  and  Lord  Gray,  are  lent  to  Pomfrct.M  1 
With  them  Sir  Thomas  Vaugkan,  prifoners. 

But.  Who  hath  committed  them  ? 

Dor*  The  Mighty  Dukes  Glocefter  and  Buckingham* 

Car,  For  what  offence? 

Dor*  Thefumme  of  all  lean,!  haue  diiclofed  : 
Why  or  for  what  thefe  Nobles  were  committed, 
Is  all  vnknowne  to  me,  my  gracious  Lady. 

6)u.  Ay  me,I  fee  the  downefall  of  our  Houfe, 
The  Tiger  now  hath  feazd  the  gentle  Hinde  : 
Infulting  tyrany  begins  to  iet . 

Vpon 


of  Richard  the  Third, 

Vpcnthe  innocent  and  lawlcffe  throane? 
Welcome  deltruftion  ,dearh,and  mafiaae,'  r:    [  ^ 
2  fee  as  in  a  Map  the  end  of  all. 

Dm.  Accuried  and  vnquiet  wrangling  daycs? 
How  many  of  you  haue  mine  eyes  beheld  ? 
My  husband  loft  his  life  to  get  the  Crowne, 
And  often  vp  and  downe  my  ionnes  were  toft. 
For  me  to  ioy  and  weepe  were  gaine  and  lofie, 
And  being  ieated  and  domeflicke  broyles 
Cieane  oucrblowne,themfelues  the  conquerours 
Make  war  ypon  themielues,bloodagainft  blopj*  j 
Selfe  agaiflftfeltevO  prepoftrOus       „ ;  ,r  jv,  «o  «ii 
And  frantide  outrage,  end  the  damned  ipleene3 
Cr  let  me  die  to  looke  on  death  no  more. 

J£h>  Comecomc,my  boy,we  will  to  San&uaryv 

Dut.  lie  goe  along  with  you. 

^g^.You  hane  no  caulc, 

^ir.My  gracious  Lady,  goe. 
And  thither  beare  your  treat  ure  and  your  goods- 
For  my  part,ilcrefignc  vnto  your  grace, 
The  feale  I  keepcand  fo  betide  to  me, 
As  well  I  tender  you,  and  all  yours : 
Come,  ile conduct  you  to  the  Sanctuary >  Exeunt* 
The  Trumpets foHnd»Emeryeung  Prince ,  T>uke  ef 
Cjloce ft  errand  Buckingham  fiard'mAll^&c. 

Buc.  Welcome  fweet  Prince  to  London,to  your  chamber? 

GU.  Welcome  fvveet  Cofen,my  thoughts  Toucraigne  : 
The  weary  way  hath  matfc  you  melancholy. 

Prin.  No  Vacfe,  but  ourcroflesonthe  way, 
Hath  made  it  teadious,  wearyfome  and  heauy, 
I  want  mote  Vncles  here  to  welcome  me, 

G/o*  Sweet  Prince,the  vntainted  vertue  of  your.year;e55 
Haue  not  yet  diued  into  the  worlds  deceit: 
No  more  can  you-diftinguifh  of  a  man,  * 
Then  of  his  outward  fccw,which  God  he  kno'wes\ 
Seldomeor  neuer  iumpeth  with  the  heart; 
Thole  vncles  which  you  Want  were  dangerous^ 
Your  Gr^ce  attended  to  their  fugred  words, 
But  lookt  not  on  the  poyforj  of  their  hearts  s 


Ths  Tragedy 

God  keepe  you  from  them^and  from  fuch  falfe  friends.5 
JV/»>God  keepe  mefrom  falfe  friend*,but  they  were  none 

GU.  My  Lord^theMaior  of  London  comes  to  greete  you. 

Emer  Lord  Maior.  (daies* 

LO0M4.  God  bleffe  your  Grace,  with  health  and  happy 

Prin.l  thankeyou  good  my  Lord,and  thanke  you  all, 
I  thought  my  motherland  my  brother  ?orket 
Would  long  ere  this  haue  met  vs  on  the  way :  / 
Fie  what  a  Aug  is  Haftings  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  vs  whether  they  will  come  or  no*     Enter  L.Hgft. 

2?uc.  And  in  good  time  here  comes  the  fweating  Lord,  j 

Prin  .Welcome  my  Lord ;  what,will  our  mother  corns  ? 

Hail.  On  what  qccafion  God  he  knqwes,not  I : 
The  Qjieene  your  motherland  your  brother  York* 
Hath  taken  San&uary:  The  tender  Prince 
Would  f  aine  come  with  me  to  meetc  your  Grace, 
But  by  his  mother  was  perforce  withTheld« 

Bhc.  Fie,  what  an  indire&  and  peeuifli  courfe 
Is  this  of  hers  ?  Lord  Cardinally  will  your  Grace 
Perfwadethe  Q  ueene  to  fend  the  Duke  of  York? 
Vnto  his  Princely  brother  prefently  > 
iPfiiee  deny,  Lord  Haftings  goe  with  them. 
And  from  heriealous  armes,plucke  him  perforce* 

Car.lAy  Lo»of  Buckingham  j{ my  weake  oratory 
Can  from  hi s  mother  winne  the  Duke  of 
Anon  expert  him  here:  but  if  £he  be  obdurate 
To  mi  1  d  e  intrea ties  ,G  od  forbid 
Wefhould  infringe  the  holy  priuiledge 
,  Of  blelfed  Sanctuary:  not  for  all  this  Land, 
Would  I  be  guilty  of  fo  great  a  finne, 

Bhc .  You  are  too  fencelefle  obltinate  my  Lord, 
Too  ceremonius  and  tradittonall : 
Weigh  it  but  with  the  greatneiTe  of  his  age, 
Youbreakenot  Sanituary  in  feazinghim : 
The  benefit  whereof  is,  alwayes  granted 
To  thofe  whofe  dealings  haue  defer ued  the  place, 
And  thofe  who  ba'ue  the  wit  tociaime  the  place^Ianv^oil  t 
This  Prince  hath  neyther  claimed  it^nor  deierued  it, 
And  therefore  in  mine  opinion  cannot  ha  ue  it. 

Then 


of  Richard  the  third. 

Then  take  him  from  thence  that  is  not  there, 
You  breake  nopriuiJedge  nor  Charter  there : 
Ofthaue  1  heard  of  San&uary  men, 
But  San&uary  children  neuer  till  now. 

Cat  My  Lord,you  fhall  ouer-rule  my  mind  for  once  ? 
Come  one  Lord  Hafiings ^will  you  goe  with  me  ? 

Bait. I  goe-myLord.  Exit*  Car.  &  Haft* 

Prm.  G  ood  Loids  make  all  the  fpeedy  haft  you  may " 
Say  Vncle  (jUcefler^  if  our  brother  come, 
Where  fhall  we  foiourne  till  our  Coronation  ? 

gio.  Where  it  thinkft  beft  vnto  your  royall  felfa  • 
If  I  may  counfell  you  fome  day  or  two 
Your  highnefle  fhall  repofe  you  at  the  Tower  : 
Then  were  you  plcafe  as  fhall  be  thought  rnoft  fie 
For  your  beft  health  and  recreation- 

Prim  J.  doe  not  like  the  Tower  of  any  jriace, 
Did  Iullius  Cafer  build  that  place  my  Lord  ? 

£«<r.Hedid  my  gracious  Lord  begin  that  place, 
Which  fince  fuccceding  ages  haue  reedified. 

Prin.  Is  it  vpon  record  or  elfe  reported 
Succefliuely  from  agetoage,hebuiltit  > 

Buc.  Vpon  record  my  gracious  Lord. 

Prim  But  fay  my  Lord  it  were  not  regifterd, 
Me  thinkes  the  truth  fhould  Hue  from  age  to  agei 
As  t'wereretaild  to  all  pofterity, 
Enen  to  the  gerterall  ending  day. 

Glo.  So  wile,  ft>  young,  they  fay  dorteuerliuelong* 

Pr/>AVhat  fay  you  Vncle  ? 
Glo*  I  £jy  without  Cara£ters  fame  liues  long : 
That  like  the  formall  vice,  iniquity, 
I  moralize  two  meanings  in  one  word* 

Prin.  That  Iulins  Cafcr  was  a  famous  man, 
With  what  his  valour  did  inrich  his  wit. 
His  wit  fet  downe  to  make  his  valour  liue: : 
Death  makes  no  conqueft  of  his  conquerour, 
For  now  he  liues  in  fame  though  not  in  life  * 
He  tell  youwhat,my  Coufen  Buckingham* 

Buc.  What  my  gracious  Lord  ? 

Prin.  And  if  I  Hue  vntill  I  be  a  man. 

F  He 


Tfe  7  raged) 

Uewinne  our  ancient  right  inFjvtwagaine, 
Or  dye  a  fouidier  as  I  liu'd  a  King, 

Glo.  Short  ftimmers  likely  haue  a  forward  (pmnp  . 
Enter  young  Yorke  fia fttngs  yCardJttall . 

^r.Now  in  good  time,heere  comes  the  Duke  oWork£ 

Prin. Richard  of  Yorke  how  fares  our  noble  brother : 

7 or,  W  eli  my  deare  Lord :  fo  mu  ft  J  call  you  now  ♦ 

Prht^t  brother  to  cur  griefe,  as  kis  yours : 
Too  late  "be  died  that  might  haue  kept  this  Tide, 
Whichby  his  death  hath  loft  much  maiefty, 

Glo.  How  faires  our  coufennoble  Lord  of  2 

Tor.\  than^e  you  gentle  Vncle ;  O  my  Lord  , 
You  faid  that  idle  weeds  areiaft  in  growth ; 
1  he  Prince  my  brother  hath  ouer-gtowne  me  fane* 

Qlo.  Hee  hath  my  Lord* 

Ter.  And  therefore  is  he  idle  2- 

Gti.  Oh  my  faire  coufcn  I  muft  not  fay  fo. 

Tor.  Then  he  is  more  beholding  to  you  then  L 

Glo.  He  may  command  mcasmy  foucraigqc, 
But  ycu  haue  power  in  me  as  in  a  kinfman. 
.  lor*  I  pray  you  vncle  giue  methis  Dagger. 

Glo.  My  Dagger  little  couien,withall  my  heart* 

Tun,  A  beg&er  brother  ? 

Tor*  Of  my  kind' Vncle  that  I  know  wiil  giue 
J^nd  being  but  a  toy  which  is  no  gift ,  to  giue, 

Glf  A  greater  gift  then  that  He  giuemy  coufettt 

Tor.  A  greater  gift ,  O  thats  the  Sword  to  it. 

€U.  1  gentle  coufen  wereit  light  enough* 

Tor.  O  then  I  fee  you  will  part  but  with  light-gifts^  - 
In  weightier  things  youle  fay  a  begger  nay. 

Glo*  It  is  to  weighty  for  your  grace  to  weare. 

Tor.  I  weigh  it'lightly  were  it  hcauier. 

Glo.  What  would  you  hauemy  weaponlittle  Lord. 

Yor.  1  would  that  I  might  thinkeyou  asyoucalime* 

Glo.  How  ?  Yorke y  Little. 

Pri*.  My  L.  of  Yorke  will  ftill  be  croffe  in  talke : 
Vncle  your  grace  knowes  how  to  beare  with  him. 

T or.You  meane  to  beare  me ,  not  to  beare  with  me 
Yricle,my  brother  mocJ<es  both  you  and  me, 


of  Ridmd  the  7Vird. 

BecaufethatI  am  little  like  an  Ape* 

He  thinkes  that  you  fhould  beareme  one  your  fhouldcrs. 

Btfc*  With  what  a  fharpe  promded  wit  he  reafons, 
To  mitigate  thefcornehegiucshis  vncle^ 
Hepretely  and  aptly  taunts  himfelfe : 
So  cunning  and  fo  young  is  wonderful!* 

Glo.  My  Lo.wiltpleale  youpaffealong  ? 
My  felfe  and  my  good  coufin  'Buckingham, 
Will  to  ycur  mother,  to  in  treat  of  her 
To  meet  you  at  the  Tower,  and  welcome  you* 

2V.What  wiifyou  go  vntothe  Tower  my  Lordr 

yriw.My  Lord  protector  will  haue  it  fo. 

Tor. I  {hall  not  flcepe  in  quiet  at  the  Tower. 

£/*%Why  what  fhould  you  feare .? 

Tor.  Marry  my  vncle  Clarence angry  ghoft : 
My  granarrrtold  me3he  was  murdred  there, 

Prin.l  feare  no  vncles  dead. 

GVo.Nor  none  that  liue,I  hope. 

Pn*.  And  if  they  liuc,I  hope  I  need  not  feare. 
But  come  my  Lord,  with  a  heauy  heart 
Thinking  on  thern,goe  I  vnto  the  Tower, 

Exeunt  Prin  .Ton  Haft. Dor  Manet  B^Buwl 

P^Thinke  you  my  L.  this  little  prating  Tork*\ 
Was  not  i  licenced  by  his  fubtile  mother, 
To  taunt  and  fcorne  you  thus  opprobrioufly  ? 

Glo.  No  doubt,no  doubt,  O  tis  a  perlous  boy, 
Hold  ,quicke,ingeniou  s,forward  ^capable, 
He  is  ail  the  mothers  from  the  top  to  the  toe. 

Bhc  Well  let  them  reft:  come  hither  Catesby% \: 
Thou  art  fworn  as  deeply  toeffejS  what  weintend 
As  clofely  to  conceale  what  \Ve  impart. 
Thou  knoweft  our  reafons  vrgd  vpon  the  way  t  i 
W  bat  thinkeft  thou,is  it  not  an  eafie  matter 
To  makefVtlliam  L Mattings  of  our  mind, 
For  the  inftalment  of  this  nobleDuke, 
In  the  feate  royall  of  this  famous  He? 

Cat*  He  for  his  fathers  fake  fo  loucs  the  Prince, 
That  he  will  not  be  wonne  to  ought  againft  him. 

Bhc*  What  thinkeft  thou  then  of  Stanley  ,what  will  he  ? 

Fa  Cat. 
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*  Cat.  He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Haftings  doth* 

Btic  W  ell  then  no  more  but  this : 
Go  gentle  Catesby,  and  as  it  were  a  farrc  off, 
Sound  Lord  Haftings,  how  he  Hands  affe&cd 
Vnto  our  purpofe,Ifhe  be  willing, 
Encourage  him  and  jTiew  him  all  our  reafonss 
Jf  hebeleaden,icy^cold  vnwilling, 
Be  thou  fo  too :  and  fo  breake  off  your  talke^ 
And  giue  vs  notice  of  his  inclination, 
For  we  to  morrow  hold  deuided  counfels 
Wherein  thy  felfe  fliall  highly  be  imployed* 
Glo.G  ommend  me  to  L.^toj»,tell  him  Catesby 
His  ancient  knot  of  dangerous  aduerfaries 
To  morrow  are  let  blood  at  Pomfret  Caftle, 
And  bid  my  friends  for ioy  of  this  goodnewes,* 
Giuc  gentle  Mis  ±  bore  one  gentle  kiffe  the  more* 
Bue.Gcod  Catesby  effedUhis  bufinefle  foundly* 
CW, My  good  Lords  both:  with  all  the  heed  I  may* 
Glo .Shall  we  heare  from  you  Catesby  ere  we  (leepe  f 
Cat.  You  fliall  my  Lord-  -Exit  Catesby  2 

Glo.Kx.  Crosby  place  there  (hall  you  find  vs  both. 
#w.Now  my  Lord,  what  flaall  we  doe  if  we  perceiue 
William  Lord  Haftings  will  not  yeild  to  our  complots  ? 

<j/<?.Chop  off  his  head  man,  fome  what  we  will  doe, 
And  looke  when  I  am  King,claime  thou  of  me 
The  Earledome  of Herford  and  the  mooueables, 
W  hereof  the  King  my  brother  flood  potfeft. 
-frw.Ueclaime  that  promife  at  your  hands. 
Glo.And  looke  to  haue  it  yealded  with  wilUngnefle* 
Come  let  vsfup  betimes,  that  afterwards 
we  may  digeft  our  complot  s  in  fome  forme  ExennU 
Enter  a  me  finger  to  Lord  Haftingsl 
Mtf.  What  ho  ray  Lord. 
Haft.  Who  knocks  atthcdoore? 
,     Mefi  A  meffengerfrom  the  Lord  Stanley. Enter  Lo.Hafi. 
Haft.  Whatsa  Clocke  ? 
Meff.  Vponthe  ftroke  offoure. 
Haft.  Cannot  thy  matter  fleepe  the  tedious  night  ? 
Mt$*  So  it  Should  feerne  by  that  I  haue  to  fay  - 

-  Firft 


^/Richard  the  7  bird. 

Fir  ft  he  commend  s  him  to  your  noble  Lord  (hip- 

Haft.  And  then.      Mef.  And  then  he  fends  yon  word 
He  dreamt  to  night ,  the  Boare  had  caft  his  helme : 
Bcfides  he  iayes,  there  are  two  counfeis  held, 
And  that  many  be  deternined  at  the  one, 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rew  at  the  othet* 
Therefore  he  lends  to  know  your  Lordftips  pleaiure 
I  f  prefently  you  will  take  horie  with  him, 
And  with  all  fpeed  poft  into  the  North, 
To  fhun  the  danger  that  his  foulediuines- 

//rffKGood  fellow  goe  returne  vnto  my  Lord, 
Bid  him  not  fearethe  leperated  counfeis  ; 
His  honour  and  my  felfe  are  at  the  one, 
And  at  theother  is  my  feruant  Catesbyi 
Where  nothing  can  proceed  that  toucheth  vs,  \ 
Whereof  I  fhall  not  haue intelligence. 
Tell  him  his  feares  are  (hallow,  wanting  inftanqv 
And  forhisdreamesj  wonder  he  is  fofond 
Totruft  the  mockery  of  vnquiet  fl umbers • 
To  flie  the  Bore  before  the  Bore  perfues  vs, 
Were  to  incence  the  Boare  to  follow  vs, 
And  make  purfuit  where  he  did  mcane  to  chafe : 
Go  bid  thy  mafter  rife  and  come  to  me, 
And  we  will  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
Where  he  fhall  fee  the  Boare  will  vs  kindly, 

Mef.\Ay  gracious  Lord,ile  tell  him  what  you  fay.  '  Exiu 
Enter  C meshy  to  Lord  Hastings* 
Cat.  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  Lord. 
Haft,  Good  morrow  Cotes  by  :  you  are  early  flirting, 
What  news,what  newsjn  this  our  tottering  ftate  ? 

Cau\t  is  a  reeling  world  indeed  my  Lord, 
And  I  beleeue  twill  neuer  ftand  vpright 
Till  Richard  wearc  the  Garland  of  the  Realrne. 

Haft.  How  ?  weare the  Garland/ doft  thou  meanethcf 

Cat.  I  my  good  Lord.  (Crowne? 

Half,  lie  haue  this  crowne  of  mine  cut  from  my  flioul- 
5rel  will  fee  the  Crownefofoulemifplaftj  '  (dersy 
But  canft  thou  gueffe  that  he  doth  aymeatit? 

CW,Vpon  my  life  my  L>  and  hopes  to  find  you  forward 
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Vpon  fcis.party  for  the  gaine  thereof, 
i  And  thereupon  he  fends  you  this  good  news  t 

That  this  fame  very  day,  your  enemies, 

The  kindred  of  theQueene5muft  dye  at  Pomfrct. 
Haft.  Indeed  1  am  no  mourner  for  this  news, 

Because  they  hauebeene  ttill  mine  enemies: 

But  that  Tie  giue  my  voyce  on  Richards  fide, 

Tobarremy  matters hciresin  true.dcfent, 

God  knows  I  will  not  doe  it  to  the  death. 
CW.Godfceepeyour  Lordfhip  in  that  gracious  mind. 
Haft*  But  I  flia  11  laugh  at  this  a  twelmonth  hence 

That  they  who  brought  me  to  my  matters  hate, 

J  liueto  tooke  vpon  their  tragedy: 

I  tell  thee  Catesby.  Cat*  What  my  Lord? 

Hail.  Ere. a  fortnight  make  me  elder, 
lie, fend  fome  packing  that  yet  thinkes  not  one  it* 

Cat*Tis  a  vile  thing  to  dye  my  gracious  Lord 
When  men  arevnprepard,and  looke  not  for  k* 

Haft<0  monttrous,monttrous,and  fo  it  fals  out 

With  Kiuers ^VaughaHyGray^ni  fo  twill  doe 
With  fome  men  elfe,  who  thinke  thcmfelues  as  f$fe 

As  thousand  I,who  as  thou  knowft  are  deare 
To  Princely  Richard,  and  to  Buckingham. 

£V.The  Princes  both  makehigh  account  of  you 
For  they  account  his  head  vpon  the  bridge. 

Haft.l  know  they  do  and  I  haue  well  defcrud  it, 
Enter  Lord  Stanley* 
What  my  L-  where  is  your  Boare.fpeare.  ma n> 
Feare  you  the  Bore,and  goc  you  fo  vnprouided  -? 

Stan,  My  L.  good  morrow :  good  morrow  Catesbj  i 
Ycu  may  ictt  on, but  by  the  holy  Rood, 
I  doe^otlike  thefefeuerall  counfels. 

HAft.My  L.I  hold  my  life  as  deare  as  you  doe  yours^ 
And  ncuerin  my  lire  I  doe  protett, 
V  Vas  it  more  precious  to  me  then  it  is  now, 
Thinke  you  but  that  I  know  our  ftate  fecure, 
I  would  be  fo  triumphant  as  I  am? 

•Stan*  Thelords  at  Pomfrct  when  they  rode  from  London, 
\Vsre  iocund^and  fuppofd  their  ttatcs  was  furc^, 


<?/ Richard  the  third, 

Andindcede  hadnoeaureto  miftruft  : 
But  yet  you  fee  how  foone  the  day  orecaft. 
This  Hidden  ("cab  of  rancor  I  mifdoubt , 
Fray  God  I  fay,Iproue  a  necdleffe coward, 
Butcomemy  Lord  fhall  we  to  the  Tower  ? 

Haft.  I  go  :  butftay,  heare  ycu  nor  the  newes  ? 
This  day  t  hoio  men  yon  talke  of  are  beheaded, 

£/tf*.They  for  their  truth  might  better  vveare  their  head  s£" 
Then  Toms  that  haue  accufed  them  weare  their  hats: 
But  come  my -I*  let  vs  away.  Exit.L.  Stanlej}&C*r 

Haft*  Go  you  before  He  follow  prefently. 

Enter  Hajiings  a  Purftuam* 
Haft.W  eli  met  Hafiingjjnow  goes  the  world  w  ith  thee? 
.P#r. The  better  that  it  pleafe your  goodLordfhip  to  ask? 
Haft.  I  tell  tfeeefcllow,  tis  better  with  me  now. 
Then  when  I  met  thee  laft  where  now  we  meete 
Then  was  I  going  prilbner  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  fuggeftion  ofthe  Queenes  aires  : 
But  now  I  tell  thee  (  keepe  it  to  thy  fclfe  ) 
This  daythofe  enemies  are  put  to  death^ 
And  I  in  better  ft  ate  then  euer  I  was. 

Pur.  God  hold  it  to  your  Honours  good  contend 

J?*#.Gramercy  Haftings>  holdfpend  thou  that- 

He  gluts  himhisfurfe. 
Pur.  God  fauc  your  Lot^&ii^.Exit.Pur .  Enter  a  Prkff* 
Haft.  What  Sir  hhny  you  are  well  met : 
I  am  beholding  to  you  for  your  laft  daycs  exercife  : 
Come  the  next  Sabbath,  and  1  will  content  you.Hewhifpers 
Enter  Buckingham.  (  inhisearec 

Buc.Uow  now  Lord  Chamber lairie,  what  talking  with  a 
Yourfriendsat  Pomfret  they  doeneed  the  Prieft*  (Prieft* 
Your  Honour  hath  no  ftriuing  workein  hand* 

Haft.Qeyoi  faith,  -  and  when  I  met  this  holy  man, 
Thofe  men  you  talke  ofv came  into  my  minde^  < 
What,  go  you  to  the  Tower  my  £ord  ? 

Buc  I  do3but  long  I  (hall  not  ftay , 
I  fhall  returne  before  your  Lordfliip  thence, 

Haft,  lis  like  enough  for  I ftay  dinner  there. 

£uc .And  fupper  too  although  thou  knoweft  it  not  i 
j  "  Comc/  <r 
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Come  {hall  we  goe  along  ? 

Enter  Sir  Richard  Ratliffef  with  the  Lcrd  River; 
Gray  and  VaHghanjrifoncrs 

Rat  .Comet  bring  forth  thcpnfoners. 

Riu  .Sir  Richard  Ratlffe ,  let  me  tell  thee  this :  1 
To  day  thou  flialt  behold  a  fubieft  die, 
For  truth  for  duty  and  for  loyalty. 

Oay.God  keepethe  Prince  from  all  the  packeofyou  s 
A  knot  you  are  of  damned  blood- fuckers/ 

Riu.Q  PQmfert  JPomfret.  O  thou  bloody  prifon, 
Fatall  and  ominous  to  noble  Peares  : 
Within  the  guilty  clofure  of  thy  vvaJles 
;  Richard  the  fecond  heere  was  hackt  to  death  : 
And  for  more  (launder  to  thy  difmall  foule, 
We  giue  thee  vp  our  guiltlcflc  blood  to  drinke* 

Gray.  Now  Margrets  cur fe  is  falnevpon  our  heads, 
For  landing  by,  when  Richard  ltabdher  fonne. 

Riu.lhcn  curft  flie  ^y^g-j^hencurit  £he  Buckingham^ 
Thencurftfhe  Richard.  O  remember  God, 
To  heare  her  prayers  for  them  as  now  for  vs, 
And  for  my  fitter  and  her  princely  fonne  : 
Befatisfieddeare  God  w  ith  our  true  blood  s* 
Which  as  thou  knoweft  vniuftly  muft  be  (pill' 

#^Come,come,difpatch,the  limit  of  your  liues  is  out, 

jR/fc.Come  Gray,  come  V tugham,  let  vs  all  imbrace 
And  take  our  leaues  vntill  we  meete  in  heaucn.  Excnnti 
Enter  the  Lords  to  conn  fell* 

##«My  Lords  at  once ,  the  caufe  why  we  are  met, 
Is  t  o  determine  of  the  Coronation . 
In  Gods  Name  fay  when  is  this  royall  day  ? 

Euchre  all  things  fitting  for  that  royall  time? 

Dar.  It  is,  and  yet  in  nomination. 

Bifh.To  morrow  then,  I  gefTe  a  happy  time* 

Bug.  Who  knowes  the  Lord  Protestors  mind  herefn  ? 
Who  is  molt  inward  with  the  noble  Duke  ?     (  his  mind.! 

Bifh.yihy  ycu  my  L.me  thinks  you  fhould  fooneft  know 

Buc.Who  I  my  Lord  ?  we  know  each  others  faces  i 
But  for  our  hearts,  he  knowes  no  more  of  mine^ 
Then  I  of  yours '  n©r  I  no  more  of  his,then  you  of  mine, 
*  Lord 


tfRich&td  the  Third. 

Lord  Haftings, you  and  he  are  neerein  lone* 

Baft  A  thanke  his  grace,  I  know*  he  loues  me  well  ; 
But  for  his  purpofe  in  the  Coronation 
.  I  hauenot  founded  him  ,  nor  he  delivered 
His  graces  pleafure  any  way  therein  : 
But  you  my  Lord  may  name  the  time,  • 
And  in  the  Dukes  benatfe  Ilegtue  my  voyce, 
Which  Iprefumehe  will  take  in  good  part. 

£/^.Now  in  good  time  heere comes  the  Duke  nimfelfe* 
Enter  (jhcefter* 

Glo.  My  noble  Lord,  and  coufens  all  good  morrow, 
I  hauebeene  long  a  fleepe ,  but  now  I  hope 
Myabfencc  doth  neglect  no  great  defigncs, 
"Which  by  my  prefence  might  hauebeene  concluded- 

Hue.  Had  not  you  come  vpon  your  kew  my  Lord, 
William  L.  H *tti*gs  had  now  pronounft  your  part : 
I  meane  your  voyce  from  Crowning  of  the  King, 

Glo.  ThervmyX.  no- man  might  be  bolder* 

His  Lord  (hip  knowes  me  well4and  loues  mc  wrcll« 

Haft*  I  thanke  your  grace. 

Glo.   My  Lora  of  Elie* 

Bifh.  My  Lord. 

Glo.  When  I  was  laft  in  Holborne, 
Ifaw  good  ftrawberies  in  you  Garden  there, 
I  doe  befeech  you  fend  for  fome  of  them- 

Bifh.  I  goe  my  Xord. 

G Coufen  Buckingham  t  a  word  with  you : 
Catesby  hath  founded  Ha/tings  in  ourbufineflTe, 
And  finds  the  tcfty  Gentleman  $o  hote, 
As  he  will  loo fe  his  head  ere  giuecorifent, 
His  maimers  fonne  as  wordiipfull  hetermesit. 
Shall  loofe  the  royalty  of  England*  Throane. 

<ff#r.Withdraw  you  hence  my  i-.Ile  follow  you^x.Glo, 

XUr.Wehauenotyet  fetdownethis  day  of  triumph* 
To  morrow  in  mine  opinion  is  too  foone~: 
For  I  my  felfeam  not  fo  well  prouided , 
As  elfc  I  would  be  ,  were  the  day  prolonged. 

Enter  the  Bifhop  efElie.  (berries. 

B  if;  .Where  is  tnyL^Prote^hr^  Ihaue  fent  for  thefe  ftra  w, 
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Hrf/.Hisgr?xelookescbearefullyand  fmooth  to  day# 
Theres  feme  conceit  or  other  likes  him  well, 
When  he  doth'bid  good  morrow  with  fuch  a  fpirit 
I  thinke there  isneuer  a  maninChriftendome, 
That  can  letfe  hide  his  louc  or  hate  then  he  ' 
For  by  his  face  ftraight  fhall  you  know  his  heart* 

*Dar.  What  of  his  heart  perceiue  you  in  his  face, 
By  any  likelihood  he  (hewed  to  day?  <  rbiriV* 

J^f&.M&W^iZt  with  no  man  heere^heis  offended* 
For  if  he  were  5  lie  would  haue  flicwde  it  in  his  face.  . 

&ar*A  pray  God  bebenotj  fay^bioJ  zl^n\lA 
Enter  Gfacefttr. 

GU.  I  pray  you  all,  what  do  they  deferue 
That  doconfpiremy  death  with  diueliih  plots 
Of  damned  witchcraft  .,  and  that  hauepreuaild  ? 
Vpon  my  body  with  their  hellifhcharmes  ?  .  1 

Haft.  The  tender  loue  I  be  a  re  your  grace  my  Lord 
Makes  me  mod  forward  in  this  noble  prefence, 
To  doome  the  offenders  whatfoeuer  they  be  : 
I  fay  my  Lord  they  haue  defer  tied  death, 

Glo.  Then  be  your  eyes  the  witneffe  of  this  iij, 
See  how  I  ambewitcht,  behold  minearme 
Is  like  a  blafted  fapling  withered  vp. 
This  is  that  Edwards  wife,thartrK>nftrous  witch* 
Conforted  with  that  harlot  ftrumpet  Shore, 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thus  haue  marked  me. 

Haft.  If  they  haaie  done  this  thing  my  gracious  Lord* 

Glo.  If  thou  Prote&w  of  this  damned  ftrumpet. 
Telft  thou  me  of  iff s  ?  thou  art  a  traitor. 
Off  with  his  head  :  Now  by  Saint  £*h10 
I  will  not  dine  today  I  fwere, 
Vntili  I  fee  the  fame ,  Tome  fee  it  done  : 
The  reft  that  loue  me,  come  and  follow  me.  Exeunt  jn&nci 

Haft.W  o,wo/or ;      W,not  a  whit  for  me.Ca.with  Haft. 
Fori  too  fond  might  haue  preuenced  this  : 
Stanley  did  dreame  the  boare  did  race  his  heime, 
But  I  difdaind  it  and  did  icome  to  iie, 
Three  times  to  day  my  footeocth  Horfedid  ftumble, 
And  ftarted  when  he  leoktvpon  theT©wer4 
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As  loth  to  beare  me  to  the  flaughter-houfe. 
Oh  now  1  warrant  the  Prieft  that  fpake  to  me, 
I  now  repent  I  told  the  Purfiuant, 
As  twere  triumphing  at  mine  enemies, 
How  they  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butcherd, 
And  I  my  felfe  fecure  in  grace  and  fauour, 
Oh  Mar gret,Margret,  now  thy  heauycurfe 
Is  lightned  on  poore  Haflings  wretched  head* 
Ci/.Dilpatch  my  Lord,  the  Duke  wouldbe  at  dinner: 
Make  a  fhort  fbrift3he  longs  to  fee  your  head. 

Hatt>Q  momentary  (rate  of  worldly  men, 
Which  we  more  hunt Jor3then  for  the  grace  ofheaueg^ 
Who  builds  hisTiopesln  thTayre  of* your  Faire  lookes, 
Liues  like  a  drunken  fayler  on  a  matt., 
Ready  with  euerynodto  tumble  downe 
Into  che  fatall  bowels  of  the  deepe. 
Comeleade  metoxheblocke^Eearehim  my. head* 
They  fmile  at  me,that  fhortly  (hall  be  dead  Exeunt* 

Enter  Duke  of  giocefler,and  Buc^nghamjn  Armour. 

<7/<7.Comecoufen,caaft  thou  quake  arid  change  thy  colons 
Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word , 
And  then  begin  againe  and  (top  againe, 
As  if  thou  wert  detract  and  mad  with  terror, 

Bhc.Tul  feare  not  me, 
I  can  counterfeit  thedrepe  Traiedian, 
Speake  and  looke  backe  a  nd  prie  on  euery  fide ; 
Intending  deepe  fufpinon  gallly  lookes 
Are  at  myferuice  like  enforfed  fmiles, 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices 
To  grace  my  (tratagems.  Enter  Maior* 

Glo*  Here  come s  the  Maior 

Buc*  Let  me  alone  to  enteitaine  him.  L.Maior 

Glo.  Looke  to  the  draw-bridge  there, 

iter.  The  reafon  we  haue  feat  for  you* 

Glo. Catesby  ouer-looke  the  walks- 

Bhc.  Harke,-I  heare  a  drumme. 

Glo. Locke  backe  defend  thee3here  are  enemies 

Bhc.  God  and  our  innocency  defend  vs« 

Glo,  03  O,  be  quiet  it  is  Catesby . 
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Enter  C  Ate  shy  jvith  Waitings  head.- 
Cat.  Here  is  the  bead  of  that  ignoble  tray  tor, 
The  dangerous  and  vnfufpc&ed  Haftings, 

G/o.So  deare  I  loud  the  man  that  I  mutt  vveepc  s  - 
1  tookehimfor  the  playneft  harmelefTe  man/ 
That  breathed  vpon  this  eartha  Chriftian: 
Looke  ye  my  Lord  Maior  : 
1  made  him  my  booke  wherein  my  foule  recorded 
The  Biftory  of  all  her  fecret  thoughts :  — 
JSo  fmooth  hedaubd  bis  vice  with  fhew  of  vertue, 
That  his  apparent  open-guilt  omitted ; 
I  meane  his  conuerfation  with  Shores  wife, 
He  lay  d  from  all  attainder  of  fufpe<5t. 

Buc,  Well,  well,  he  was  the  conuertft  fheltred  traytor 
That  euer  liu'd,  would  you  haue  imagined, 
Or  almoft  beleeue5were  it  not  by  great  preferuation 
Wc  liue  to  tell  it  you  ?  the  fubtile  tray  tor 
Had  this  day  plotted  in  the  counfeJl  houfe, 
To  murder  me  and  my  good  Loid.G-Ucefier* 
Ma.  Whatjhadhcfo? 
Glo.  What  thinke  ye  we  are  Turkes  or  Tnfiolels, 
Or  that  we  Chould  againft  the  courfe  of  Law, 
Proceed  thusrafhly  to  the  villaines  deatb3 
But  that  the  extreame  perrill  of  the  cafe, 
The  peace  of  England  ^xA  our  per  Ions  fafety 
Inforft  vs  to  this  execution  ? 
„Ma. Nov/ faire befall  you,  he  deferued  his  death, 
And  you  my  good  Lords  both^aue  well  proceeded^ 
To  warne  falie  tray  tors- from  the  like  attempts  : 
I  nener  lookt  for  better  at  his  hands, 
•  After  he  once  fell  in  with  Miftris  Shore* 

gioy  Yet  had  not  we  determind  he  fliould  dye 
Vntill  your  Lordfliip  came  to  fee  his  death, 
Which  now  the  longing  haft  of  thefe  our  friends 
Somewhat  againft  our  meaning  haue  preuented, 
Becaufemy  Lord,we  would  haue  had  you  heard 
The  traytor  fpeake,  and  timeroufly  confeile 
The  manner  and  the  purpofe  of  his  treafon, 
That  you  might  well  haue  fignified  the  fame 
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Vnio  the  Citizens,  who  happily  may 
Mifconfture  vs  in  him.  and  vvailc  his  death* 

(JW*.My  good  I  oid  your  gracious  word  fhail  feTU$  r 
As  well,asif  I  had  feeneor  heard  him  fpeake  : 
And  doubt  you  not  right  noble  Princes  both; 
But  ile  acquaint  yourdutious  Citizens 
With  all  your  iuft  proceedings  in  this  cafe; 

G/o.  And  to  that  end  we  w'iiht  your  Lord  (hip  here, 
To  auoyd  the  carping  cenfures  of  the  world. 
2?#r.But  fince  you  came- to  late  of  our  intents  , 
Yet  wimefle  what  we  did  intend, and  lb  my  Lord  adue.  < 

Glo.  Afteryafter,  couhn  Buckingham,       Exit  Maw\ 
The Maior towards  Guild 'hall 'hies  him  in  all  pouV 
There  at  your  meeteft  aduantage  of  the  tim£, 
Inferre  the  ba  (tardy  of  Edwards  children: 
Tell  them  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  Citizen, 
Onely  for  laying  he  would  make  his  fonne 
Heire  to  the  Crowne,  meaning  ( indeed)  his  houfc> 
Which  by  the  iignc  thereof  was  termed  fo* 
Moreouer,  vrge  his  hatefull  luxury,. 
And  beaftly  appetite  in  change  of  luft, 
Which  ftretched  to  their  feruants,;daughters,wiues? 
Euen  where  his  luftf  ull  eye,or  fauage  heart, 
Without  controle  lifted  to  make  his  prey : 
Nay  for  a  need  thus  farre  come  neare  my  perfon, 
Tell  them,when  that  my  mother  went  with  child 
Of  that  vnfatiat  Edward,  nobl£  ?orke> 
My  Princely  father  then  had  warres  in  Fr*ifce9 
And  by  iuft  computation  of  the  time, 
Found  that  the  iffue  was  not  his  begot, 
Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineaments 
Being  nothing  like  the  noble  Duke  my  father* 
But  touch  this  fparinglyasit  were  farre  of, 
Becaufe  you  know  my  Lord,my  brother  liues* 

2?#<r.Fearenot  my  Lord,ile  play  the  Orator 
Asif  the  golden  feefor which  Jpleade, 
Were  for  my  felfe*  - 

Glo. If  you  thriue  well,  bring  them  to  Baynaris  CJaftte/- 
Where  you  ftiall  find  me  well  accompanied 
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With  rcuerend  Fatherland  well  learned  Bifihops^ 
Bnc  About  three  or  foure  a  ciocke  looke  to  heare 

What  news  Gniid^hail  atforderh^nd  fo  my  lord  farewell* 

•  Glo  Now  will  I  in.ta  take  fome  priuy  ord er     Exit  Bus. 

To  draw  the  .braces* t>f  Clarence  out  of  fight, 

A  nd  to  giuc  notice  that  no  manner  of  peribn 

At  any  time^haue  recourfe  vnto  the  Princes .  Exit* 
Enter  a  'Sariuener^  with  a  paper  m his  hand* 

This  is  the  indLdlment  of  the  good  Lord  Raftings, 

Which  in  a?fefcband  hirely  is  ingrofs'd- 

Tharhtnay  be  this  day  red  oner  in  Fault: 

And  marke.how  well  thet  feauell  hangs  together, 

Eleuen  helires'I  ipent  to^vrit It  oiier, 

For  yefternightby  C  ate  shy  was  it  brought  me, 

The  prefident  was  full  as  long  a  doing. 

And  yet  wicbinithefe  fiue  houres  liu'd  Lord  HaBings 

Vntainted,  vnexamined  •*  free  at  liberty  : 

Here's  a  good  world  the  while,Why  who's  fo  groffe 

That  fees  not  this  palpable  deuice  ? 

Yet  who's  fo  blind  thatfayes  he  fees  it  not  ? 

Bad  is  the  world5and  all  will  come  to  nought, 

When fuch.-bad  dealing muft be  feene  in  thought:   1  Exi:* 
Enter  Glocefter  at  one  dooreJSuckwgham  at  amther* 
tjlo.  How  now  my  Lordjwhat  fay<rs  theGitizens  ? 
Sue.  Now  by  theholy  motto  of  our  Lord, 

The  Citizens  are  mumme  and  fpeake  not  a  word. 
{//o.Toucht  you  the  baftardyof  Edwards  QftMvetf} 
Buc,  I  did , with  the infatiat  greedinctfeof  his  deiires, 

His  tyranny  for  trifles ;  his  owne  baftardy, 

As.being  got  your  father  then  in  France  % 

Withall  I  di4  ini-erre  your  lineaments, 

Being  the  right  Idea-ofyour  father, 

Both  in  forme  and  noblenefle  of  mind : 

Layd  vpon  all  your  victories  in  ^//W: 

Your  Difcipline  in  warre,wifedome  in  peace  2 

Your  bounty ,vcrtue,faire  humility: 

Indeed  left  nothing  fitting  for  the  purpofe 

Vmouch't  or  fleightly  handled  in  difcourfe  : 

And  when  my  oratory  grew  to  end, 

I  bad 
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I  bad  them  that  loues  their  Countries  good, 
Cry  God  faue  Richard  Englands  royal!  King'/ 
gio.  A  ,  and  did  they  Co  ? 
Buc  No  To  God  helpe  me, 
But  like  dumbe  ftatucs  or  breathlefle  (tones, 
Gazxteeach  on  other  and'lookt  deac^pjfjiY  ;  • 
W  hich  when  I'faw,  I  reprehended  them  : 
And  askt  the  Maiorwhat  meanes  this  wilful!  filence? 
His  anfvver-  was  the  people  were  not  wont 
Tobe  fpokc  too,  but  by  the  Recorder* 
Then  he  was  yrgde  to  tell  my  tale  againe:  • 
Thusfaith  the  Duke.thus  hath  the  Dukeinferd  ; 
But  nothing  {pake  in  warrant  from  himfelfe : 
When  he  had  done5fome  followers  of  mine  ownc 
At  the  lower  end  of  the  hajl,hurled  vp  their  caps, 
And  lome  tenvoycescryed,God  lane  KingR^hard 
Thankes  noble  Citizens  and  friends  qupth  1,' 
This  generall  applaufeand  louing  fhoute, 
Argues  your  wiidome  and  yourloue  to  Richard: 
And  fo  brake  off  and  came  away; 

G7*.What  tongueleffe  blockes  wrere  they ,  would  they 
Bttc*  No  by  my  troth  my  Lord ♦  (not  ipeake  ? 

Glo.WiW  not  the  Mayor  then,and  his  brethren  corns  ? 
Buc.The  Mayor  is  heere :  and  intend  fome  fearc, 
Benot  fpokenwithall,but  with  mighty  fute : 
And  looke  you  get  a  prayer  booke  in  your  band, 
And  ftand  betwixt  to  Church-men  good  my  Lord, 
For  on  that  ground  He  build  a  holy  defcant ; 
Be  not  eafie  wonne  to  our  requelt : 
Play  the  maydes  pa  t,  fay      but  take  it. 

C?/tf*Feaien^tmea  if  thou  canft  plead  as  well  for  them, 
As  lean  fay  nay  to  thee  for  my  feife. 
No  doubt  week  bring S  to  a  happy  iflue. 

Buc.You  fhallfce  what  T  endo^get  vp  to  the  leads*  Ex* 
Now  my  Lord  Mai  or,  you  dance  attendance  beere, 
IthinketheDuke  willnotbeipokenwithall.  Enter  Catesby 
Here  comes  bis  feruant  ;ho  w  now  Catesbj^  what  fayes  he  ? 

Cat;  My  Lord  he  doth  intreatyour  grace 
To  vifa  hirn  to  morrow ,  or  next  day ; 
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He  is  within  and  two  rcuerend  Fathers, 
Diuinely  bent  to  meditation, 
And  in  no  worldly  fine  would  he  be  mou?d, 
Todrawhim  from  his  holyexererfe. 

Bhc.  Returne  good  Catesbj  to  thy  £ord  againe, 
TeU him  my  feife,  theMaiorand  Citizen?, 
In  deepe  defigne*  and  matters  of  great  moment, 
No  lefle  importing  them  then  our  general!  good. 
Are  come  to  haue  fome  conference  . with  his  giace. 

CW.Ile  tell  him  what  you  fay  m/£ord.  Exit* 

Bhc  A  ha  my  £ord,  this  Princeis  n$t  an  Edward  : 
He  is  not  lulling  on  a  lewd  day  bed, 
But  on  hisknees  at  meditation  ? 
Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  Curtizar\, 
But  meditating  with  two  deepe  Diuines  s 
Not  fleeping  to  ingroffe  his  idle  bo  y 
But  praying  to  inrkh  his  watchfuli  foule, 
Happy  were  England,  would  this  gracious  prince: 
Take  on  himfelfe  the  foueraignety  thereon, 
Bat  furc  J  fesre  we  (hall  neuer  winne  him  toit. 

Ma*  Marry  Qgd  for  bid  his  grace  fhould  fay  vs  nay.; 
Enter  Catesbj. 

Bhc*  I  feare  he  vyill  j  hew  now  Catesbj. 
What  fayes  your  Lord  ? 

Cat.  My  L-  he  wonders  to^wh^t  end  you  haue  affembled 
Such  troopes  of  Citizens  to  fpea>ke  wkh  him, 
His  grace  not  being  warnd  thereof  before  *  ■ 
My  £ord3he  feares  you  meane  no  good  to  him. 

B ti: Sony  I  am  my  noble  coufen  fhould 
Sufpe6l  me  that  1  meane  no  good  to  him, 
By  heauen  I  come  in  perfe&  loueto  him, 
And  fo  once  more returnc and  tell  his  grace? 
When  "holy  and  dcuout  religious  men, 
Are  at  their  beads , us  hard  to  draw  them  thence, 
So  fwceteis  zealous  contemplation. 

Enter  Rich, and  two  Bifiofs  aloft* 

Mai.  See  where  he  ftands  betweene  two  Clergimen* 

Bhc.  Two  propes  of  vertuefor  a  Chriftian  Prince  : 
To  ftay  him  from  theftHof  vanity, 
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Famous  PUmagenetjjno^ gracious  Prince, 
Lend  Tauorable  eares  to  my  requeft : 
And  pardon  vs  the  interruption 
Of  thy  deuotion  and  right  Chriftian  zeale# 

</Io,  My  Lord,  diereneeds  no  iuch  Apology, 
I  rather  doebefcech  you  pardon  me, 
Whoearneftintheferuice  of  my  God, 
Neglect  the  vifitation  of  my  friends :  • 
But  leauing  this ,  what  is  your  graces  pleafure  ? 

B»c  Euen  that  I  hope  which  pleafeth  God  abouej 
And  all  good  men  of  this  vngouernd  Jle- 

Glo.l  doefulpecl,  1  hauedone  fomeoffence, 
That  feeme  difgracious  in  the  Cities  eyes, 
And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignorance  : 

Buc  You  haue  my  Lord  :  would  it plcafe  your,  grace 
At  ourintreaties  to  amend  that  fault* 

Glo.  Elie  wherefore  breath  I  in  a  Chriftian  land? 

B#*.Then  know  it  is  your  fault  that  you  refignc 
The  Supreame  Seate  ,  the  throane  maiefticail, 
The  Scepter  office  of  your  Anceftors. 
The  lineall  glory  or  your  roy  all  Houfe,  ' 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemifht  ftocke  : 
WhiiclHn  the  mildcjnefle  of  your  ileepy  thoughts, 
Which  hecre  we  waken  to  your  Countries  good  : 
This  noble  le  dcth  want  hispropcr limbes, 
Her  face  defac't  with  fears  of  infamy 
And  almolt  ihouI3recTin  tfi^'fwaTIowjng  gulph 
Of  blind  for^tfdllnefle  ancTctarke  obliuion : 
Which  to  reccuer  we  hardly  Tolkite" 
Your  gracious  felfe  to  take  on  you  the  foueraignty  thereof^ 
Not  as  P>  o/t^#r3Steward ,  Subftitute, 
Nor  lowly  factor  for  an  others  gaine  ? 
•  But  as  fuccefTiuely  from  blood  to  blood, 
Your  right  of  birth  your  Empery,  your  owne  : 
For  this  conforted  with  the  Citizens,  * 
Your  worlr.ipfuil  and  very  louing  friends* 
And  by  there  vehement  inftigatioii, 
In  this  in  ft  futecome  I  to  moue  your  Grace* 

GUd  know  not  whither  to  depart  in  ftlence* 
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Or  bitterly  to  fpeake  in  your  reproofs, 
Beft  fits mv  degree,  or  your  condition? 
Your  loue  deferues  my  thanVies,  but  my  defert~ 
Vnrreritable  (hunes  your  high  requeft, 
Firftjf'  all  obftacles  were  cut  away, 
And  that  my  path  were  euen  to  the  Crowtie  , 
As  my  right  reuenew  and  due  by  birth , 
Yet  fo  much  is  my  pouerty  of  fpirity . 
So  mighty  and  fo  many  my  defects, 
As  I  had  rathe&hide-me  from  my  gceatneffe, 
Beinga  barke  to  brookeno  mighty  Tea, 
Then  in  my  greatnefic  couet  to  be  hid, 
And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  fmothered : 
But  God  be  thanked  thers  no  need  forme, 
And  muchl  need  to  helpe  you  if  need  were,; 
?The  royall  tree  hath  left  vs  royall  fruit, 
W  hich  mellowed  by  the  dealing  houres  of  time, 
Will  well  become  tire  feate  of  Maiefty  ; 
And  make, no  doubt,vs  happy  by  his  raigne, 
On  him  I  lay  what  you  would  on*me ; 
The  right  and  fortune  of  his  happy  ftarres, 
\V  hich  God  defend  that  I  (houid  wring  ftom  him* 

BncJAy  Lord,  this  argues  confeience  in  your  Grac$ 
But  the  refpecls  thereof  are  nice  and  triuialJ, 
All  circumftances  well  confidered. 
You  fay  that  Edwardis  your  brothers  fonne3 
So  fry  wc  too  but  not  by  Edwards  wife  i  - 
Por  firft  he  was  contracted  to  Lady  Lncyy 
Your  mother  Hues  a  witneffe  to  that  vow, 
And  afterwards  by  fubftituce  betrothed 
*£o  Bona  fitter  t©  the  King  of  Fr4ncei 
Thefe  both  put  by  a  poore  petitioner,  : 
A  care-crazd  mother  of  imny  children, 
A  beauty- waining  and  diftreifed  widdowy 
Euen  inrthe  aftcrnor  nc  of  her  bei't  dayes, 
Made  price  and  purchace  of  his  lultfulJ  eye, 
Seduce  the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  thoughts,  ■ 
To  bafe  declemion  loathed  bigamy. 
By  her  in  this  vnlawfuli  bwd  he  got. 
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This  Edvardjto horn  our  manners  terme  the  Prince  l 

More  bitterly  could  1  expoftulate, 

Saue  that  for  reuerence  to  ibr.e  aliue 

1  giue  a  iparing  limit  to  my  tongue : 

Then  good  my  Lord,taketoyour  royal!  felfe, 

This  proffered  benefit  of  dignity  f 

If  nottoblelfevsandthe  Land  withall. 

Yet  to  draw  out  yourroyall  ftocke, 

From  the  corruption  of  a  bufy  time, 

Vnto  a  lineall  tiue  deriued  courfc 

May* Doe  good  my  Lord,  your  Citizens intreat  you  a 
Cat.  O  make  them  loyfull,  grant  their  Iawfuii  fmt. 
Gh.  Alas,why  fhould  you  heape  thofe  cares  on  me, 
I  am  vnfit  for  ftate  and  dignity: 
I  doebefecchyou  take  it  notamifle, 
I  cannct  nor  \  will  not  yeild  to  you. 

Buc.  If  you  refufe  it  as  ifl  loue  and  zeale,  - 
Loth  to  depofe  che  child  your  brothers  fonnea 
As  well  we  know  your  tendernclfc  of  heart, 
An  d  gentle  kmd  effeminate  -remorfe, 
Which  we  haue  noted  in  you  to  your  kin, 
And  equally  indeed  to  alleftates, 
Yet  whether  you  except  our  fuit  or  no , 
Your  brothers  fon  Qiall  neuerraigne  our  King, 
But  wc  will  plant  fome  other  in  the  Throne, 
1  o  the  dilgcact  and  downcfall  of  your  hcufe  .• 
And  in  thisrefolutiouherel  leaue  you, 
Come  Citizens,  zounds,ile  intreat  no  more. 
Cjle*  O  doe  not  fweare  my  Lord  of  TSuckin gharri* 
Cat*  Call  them  againe  my  Lord, and  accept  theirfote* 
jino.  Do  good  my  Lord,leall  all  the  Land  do  rew  it* 
Glo.  Would  you  enforce  me  to  a  world  of  care  ? 
Well  call  them  againe,!  am  not  made  of  Rones, 
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But  if  blacke  fcandallorfofoulefact  reproach 
Attend  the  fequeli  of  your  impofition, 
Youf  meere  inforcernent  fha  11  acquittance  me 
From  all  the  impure  plots  and  ftaines  thereof, 
For  God  he  knows  and  you  may  partly  fee, 
How  farre  I  am  from  the  defire  thereof. 

May.  God  blefleyour  Grace5we  fee  it3and  will  fay  it« 

Gh.\\\  faying  fo,you  fhall  bu:  fay  the  truth. 

Then  1  falute  you  with  this  kingly  title: 
Longliue  Xing  Ai^*ra,Englands  royall  King. 

May*  A  men. 

Bhc .  To  morrow  will  it  pleafe  you  to  be  Crown  d  ?  3 
Clo.  Enenwhen  you  will,  fmce  you  will  haue  it  fo. 
Buc.  To  morrow  then  we  will  attend  your  Grace. 
GIo,  Come  let  vs  to  our  holy  taske  againe  : 
Farewell  good  ecu fin,farew  ell  gentle  friends.  Exeunt* 
£  titer  Queene  mother  ^Dutches  of  York.e>Marque(fe 
Dorfetyat  one  dore,  Dutches  of  Glocefter 
at  another  doore. 
I>Ht.  Who  meets  vs  here,  my  NecceJ^lantagenet  ? 

0%. Sifter  well  met,  whether  away  fofaft? 
*  Dut>Gle.  No  farther  thentheTower,and  as  I  guefle> 
Vpon  the  like  deuotion  as  your  felues, 
To  gratulate  the  tender  Princes  there. 
glUf  Kind  fitter  thankes,  wcele  enter  all  together. 
Enter  tht  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower 
And  in  good  time  here  the  Lieutenant  comes. 
3vL  Lieutenant,  pray  you  by  your  leaue, 
How  fares  the  Prince  ? 

Lien.  Weil  Maddam  and  in  healtb,but  by  your  leaue, 
I  may  notfurTer  you  tovifithim, 
The  King  hath  ftraightly  charged  to  the  contrary* 
J>%.  The  Kmg,why  whois  that .? 
Lieu.  I  cry  you  mercy,  I  meane  the  Lord  Preteftor* 
g^.The  Lord  protect  him  from  ttiat  Kingly  title  a 
Hath  he  let  bonds  betwixt  there  loue  and  me : 
J  am  their  mother,  who  faould  keepe  me  from  them? 
1  am  their  fat  her,mother,and  will  fee  them. 
XW.  Qh .  Their  Aunt  I  am  in  la  w  3in  loue  their  mother  s 
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Thenfeare  not  thou,iIe  beare  thy  blame, 
And  take  thy  Office  from  thee  on  my  perill- 

Lien.  I  doe  beieech  your  graces  all  to  pardon  me: 
I  am  bound  by  oath,  I  may  not  doe  it. 

Enter  Lord  Stanley. 
^M«.Let  me  but  meet  you  Ladies  at  an  houre  hence. 
And  ile  falute  ycur  Grace  of  Torks,  as  mother : 
And  reuerend  looker  cne,of  two  faire  Queenes. 
Come  Maddam,you  mult  goe  with  me  to  ^eftmitffter^ 
There  to  be  Crowned  Richards  royall  Queene. 

,^5?  O  cut  my  lace  in  (under,  that  my  pent  heart 
May  haue  Tome  fcope  to  bcate,  or  elie  I  found 
With  this  deadlikingnews. 

Dor  .Maddam  haue  comfort,how  fares  your  Grace  ? 

£lu.  O  £WAf,fpeake  notto  m e, get  thee  hence> 
Death  and  deftru&ion  dogs  thee  at  the  heeles, 
7hy  mothers  name  is  ominous  to  children, 
If  thou  wilt  ouerrtrip  death,  goe  croffe  the  Seas, 
And  liue  with  Richmond  from  the  race  of  hdl, 
Goe  hie  thee,hie  thee,from  this  flaughter-houfe, 
Leaft  thouincreafe  the  number  of  the  dead, 
And  make  me  dye  the  thrall  of  Margrets curfe, 
Not  mother, wife,  nor  Englands  counted  Queene.1 

Stan.  Full  of  wife  care  is  this  your  counfell  Madam3 
Take  all  thefwifc  aduantageof  the  time, 
You  {hall  haue  letters  from  me  to  my  fonne. 
To  meet  you  on  the  way  and  welcome  you, 
Be  not  taken  tardy  by  vnwife  delay. 

Dut.Tor.  Oill  difperfing  wind  of  mifery, 

0  my  accurfed  wombe  the  bed  of  death, 
A  Cokatrice  haft  thou  hatcht  to  tine  world, 
Whofe  vnauoyded  eye  is  murderous* 

5f*».Comc  Maddam,!  in  all  haft  was  fentfor* 
Dxt.  And  I  in  all  vnwillingnelfe  will  goe, 

1  would  to  God  that  the  inclufiue  verge 

Of  goulden  mettall  that  muft  round  my  brow, 
Were  1  ed  hot  fteele  to  feare  me  to  the  braine,  * 
Anoynted  let  me  be  with  deadly  poyfon, 
AnddieeremoncanfayGod  fauethe  Queene. 
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£)u*  Alas  poore  foule,  I  enuy  not  thy  glory, 
Tofeed  my  humour  wi(fy  thy  felfe  no  harme. 
But .Gr/0.NQ3wben  he  that  is  my  husband  now, 
Came  to  mo,  I  -followed  Henries  Courfe, 
When  the  blood  was  fcarce  wafht  from  his  hands, 
Which  iflf^ed-  from  my  other  angell  husband. 
And  that  dead  faint,  which  then  I  weeping  followed, 
0,when  I  fay,!  lookt  on  Richards  face, 
This  was  my  wifli,  be  thou  quoth  I  accurft, 
Formating  me  fo  young,  fo  old  a  widdow. 
And  when  thoiwedft,.  let  forrow  haunt  thy  bed, 
And  T>e  thy  wife.:if  any  be  fo*  bad 
As  miferable  by  the  death  of  thee, 
As  thou  haft  made  me  by  my  deare  Lords  death, 
Lo  euen  I  can  repcatc  this  curfeagaine, 
Euen  infoihort  a  fpace,  mywomans  heart 
Crofly  grew  captiue  to  his  honey  words, 
And  prou'd  the  fubie£t  of  mine  owne  foules  curfe, 
Which  euer  fince  hath  kept  mine  eyes  from  fleepe, 
For  neueryet  one  houre  in  his  bed, 
Hauelinloyed  the  golden  dew  of  fleepe, 
Buthaue  beene  waked  by  his  timerous  dreames- 
Befides  he  hates  me  for  my  father  Warwicke, 
And  will  fliordy  be  rid  of  me*  > 
£hu  Alas  poorc  foule,I  pity  thy  complaints* 
JDut.Gio.No  more  then  from  my  foule  I  mourne  for  yours 
^g^.Farewell.thou  woefull  welcomer  of  glory. 
Dm.Glo.  Adue  poore  foule  thou  takeft  thy  leaue  of  it, 
D.  Yer.Go  thou  to  Richmond^  good  fortune  guide  the^ 
GothQr  o  Richard^nd  good  Angels  guard  thee, 
Go  thou  to  fancluary,  good  thoughts  polfeffe  thee, 
I  to  my  graue,  where  peace  and  reft  lye  with  me, 
Eyghty  old  ycares  of  lorrow.haue  I  feene, 
And  each  houre s  ioy  wrackt  with  a  weeke  of  teene- 

Thetrampetsfomd.  "Enter  Richard  Crowned,  Bucking* 
ham^Catesbjy  with  other  Nobles* 
Kitg*  Stand  all  apart*  Goufin  of  Buckingham \ 
.  Qiue  me  thy  hand.  Here  he  fiends  his  Throne* 
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Thus  high  by  thy  adnicc 
And  thy  afliftance  is  King  Richard  feated  : 
But  iliall  we  weare  thefe  honours  for  a  day  ?  ' 
Or  {hall  they  laft  arad  we  reioyce  in  them  ? 

£*/<r.Still  hue  they,and  foretier  may  they  laft. 

KJ.O  Buckingham  now  1  doe  play  the  touch, 
To  ti  y  it  thou  be  currant  Gold  indeed  : 
YongEdrtard  liues::hinke  now  what  I  would  fay 

Buc.  Say  on  my  gracious  Soueraigne* 

King.VSl  hy  Buckingham,  I  fay  I  would  be  King* 

BucWhy  fo  you  are  my  thrice  renowned  Liege, 

King,  Ha  :  am  I  King  f  tis  fo,  but  Edwardfcm*  * 

Hue*  True  noble  Prince* 

King.  O  bitter  confequence, 
That  Edward  ftill  fhould  liue  true  noble  Prince, 
Coufm  thou  wert  not  wont  tobe  ib  dull, 
Shall  I  be  plaine  I  wifh  the  baftards  dead^ 
And  I  would  haue  it  fuddainly  pcrformd, 
What  faieft  thou  ?  fpeake  fuddenly  ,  bebriefe, 

-ffw.'Your  grace  may  doe  your  pleafure. 

King.  Tut,tut,thou  art  allyce,  thy  KindnelTe  freeze  t&S 
Say,haue  I  thy  confent  that  they  fhall  die  ? 

Buc.  Giue  me  fome  breath  my  Lord, 
Before  I  pofniuely  fpeake  herein  s 
1  will  refolue  your  grace  imediatly. 

Cat.  The  King  is  angry  fee  he  bites  his  lip? 

King.\  will  conuerfe  with  iron  witty  fooles, ' 
And  vnrefpecfciue  Bojes,  none  are  for  me 
That  looke  into  me  with  confederate  eyes : 

'Boy.  High  reaching  "Buckingham  growes  circumipe<fti 

Boj.  Lord-      _  ....   

King.  Kno  w  ft  thou  not  any  whom  corrupting  Gold 
Would  tempt  vnto  a  dole  exploit  of  death* 

By.  My  Lord  ,  I  know  a  difcontented  Gentleman, 
Whole  humble  meanesmaTcht  not  hishaughty  mind. 
Gold  were  as  good  as  twenty  Orators, 
And  will  no  doubt  tempt  him  to  any  thing* 
King.  What  is  his  name  ? 
Boj.  His  name  my  Lord,  isTmeU 

King 
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Ki$g.  Goe  call  him  hither  prefently- 
The  deepe  refoluing. witty  Bjtckixgb**i,  . 
No  more  fhall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  counfel! 
Hath  he  To  long  held  out  with  me  vntirde, 
And  itops  henow  for  breath  ? 

Enter  Darby 
How  now  what  newes  with  you  ? 

Dar?  My  Lord  I  heare  the  Marquette  Dtrfet 
Is  fled  to  Richmond  j&  thofe  parts  be  yond  the  leas 
Where  he  abides. 

King*  Catesbj.  Cat.  My  Lord. 

King.  Rumor  this, abroad. 
Tnat  Anne  my  wife  is  (ickeand  like  :o  die, 
I  will  take  order  for  her  keeping  dole; 
Enquire  me  out  fomemeane  bor  e  Gentleman, 
Whom  I  will  marry  ftraight  to  Clarence  daughter 
The  boy  is  fooli/n  and  1  feare  not  him ; 
lookehow  thou  dreamed:  ; 1  fay  againe,  giue  out 
That  Anne  my' wife  is.hcke  and  like  to  die. 
About  it ,  for  it  Hands  me  much  vpon, 
To  ftop  all  hopes  whole  growth  may  damage  me, 
Imuft  be  married  to  my  brothers  daughter, 
Or  elfe  my  Kingdomc  ftands  on  brittle  glaiTe, 
Murther  her  brother  3  and  then  marry  her, 
Vncertaine  way  of  gaine  ,  but  1  am  in 
So  farrein  blood ,  that  n"nne  pluckes  on  finne, 
Tcares  falling,pitty  dwelsnot  in  this  eye. 

Enter  Ttrrel. 

Js  thy  name  Tirrel  } 

Tit  James  Tirrel  &  your  molt  obedient  iubieclV 

King.  Art  thou  indeed  ? 

Tir.  Proue  me 'my  gracious  foueraigne. 

JC/^.Dar'ftthoureiblueto  kill  a  friend  of  mine? 

TVr.  f  my  Lord  but  1  had  rather  kill  two  deepe  enemies 

KimgWhy  there  thou  haft  it ,  to  deepe  enemies* 
Foes  to  myrelt  that  r  ,/  weet  fleepe  difturbs, 
Are  they  tnat  1  \yc.  .d  haue thee deale  vpon  ; 
"Tirrel y  \  meane  thoicbaftards  in  the  Tower. 

Trr.  Let  me  haue  rpeanes  to  come  to  them, 


cfRich&rdtfa  Thirl. 

And  foone  ile  rid  youfromthefeareof  chcm* 

A'/^.Thou  fmgft  fweet  muHcke,  Come  hither  Tttrtfc] 
Go  by  that  token,rife  and  knd  thine  eare,      He  wbifper? 
lis  no  more  bat  fo,  fay,  is  it  done  ?  in  his  eare. 

And  I  will  loue  thee,  and  prefer  thee  too* 

T/r.Tis  done  my  good  Lord. 

Km.  Shall  we  heare  from  thee  Ti>r*//,ere  we  fleepe  ? 

Tin  Yea  my  good  Lord.  Enter  Bucktnghtm* 

Buc.  My  Lord,  1  haue  confidered  in  my  mind, 
The  late  demand  that  you  did  found  me  in. 

Kw.WeM  let  that  ptffe/D^r/rnsfled  to  Richmond. 

Buc  \  heare  that  news  my.  Lord. 

Kin.  St  vile j  ,he  is  yourwiues'  fonne :  Weliyiooke  to  it/ 

##r.MyLord,Iclaime  your  gif^mydue  bypromife, 
For  which  your  honour  and  your  faith  is  pawnd, 
The  Earkdomeof  Her  ford,  and  the  moueables, 
The  which  you  promifed  I  ftiould  poflefle, 

Kin.  &«*&f,looketo  your wife,if they  conuey 
Letters  toVjchmond3yovi  fliall  anfwerir, 

Bhc%  What  fayes  your  highneflfe  to  my  iuft  demand  ? 
As  1  remember  Henry  the  fact 
Did  prophefie  that  'Xjchmend  (tould  be  King, 
When  Richmondwzs  a  little  peeuifh  boy, 
A  King  perhaps,perhaps* 

Buc*My  Lord. 

Kiny  How  chance  the  Prophet  could  not  at  that  titne^ 
Haue  told  rnel  being  by,  that  I  ftiould  kill  him. 

Buc.  My  Lord  ,y our  pronu'fe  for  the  Earledome. 

Kin.  Richmwd,  Whenlaft  1  was  at  Exeter % 
The  Maiorin  curtefie  fhewd  me  the  Caftle, 
And  called  it  Rugemount,  at  which  name  1  ftarted, 
Becaufe  a  Lord  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 
I  ihould  not  line  long  after  I  iaw  Ri$bmond. 

Buc*  My  Lord. 

Kin.l,  Whats  a  clockc? 
Bttc.  I  am  thus  bold  to  put  your  Grace  in  mind 
Of  w^iat  you  prornifd  me. 

Km.  Well,  but  whats  a  clocke  ? 

^c.Vpontheftroke  ©f  ro, 

I  Kin* 
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#w.Well,lecitftrike. 
£**Why  letitftrike? 

iG^vBeoaaifethat  like  a  Tackethou  kecpft  the  flroke' 
Bvtwixtthyv  begging,  and  my  meditation  : 
1  am  not  in  the  giutng  vaine  to  day. 
Bn:.  Why  then  refojne  me  whether  you  will  or  no  ? 
iw3vTut,tut,thou  troubled -me, am  not  in  the  vaine.  Ex* 
Ju-f;  \i  it  euenfo,  rewards  he  my  true  .feruice 
With  fuch  dcepe  cantcmpt,made  I  him  King  for  this  I 
O  let  methinke  on  Baftixgs  &ru\,  begone  r '  '  [' 
To Breik*cjcke9\v[ule  my  fearefull  head  is  on. 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Terrell, 
Tir-.  The  tyrarcw  and  broody  deed  is  done, 
Themoft  arcjj  z& of  pitious  -ma (fa ere, 
That  euer  w^j^Ja$^  rioidwWl 
X>  ighton  a  nd  Forrcft  wlaom  I  did  fubborne, 
*J  o  doe  this  ruthfull  piece  of  butchery, 
Although  they  were  fleflit  villains.bioedy  dogs, 
Melting  vvith  tendc^pelie  and  . conipat^oxij      j  , 
wepc  l£k€  tw o  childrenin  their  deaths fyd  llpriess : 
Lo  thus  quoth  Dtghoxtey  thefe  tender  babes, 
Thus,thus>quoth  Forrefi  girding  one  another 
Within  theirinnocentalabaflcr axmes,  , 
Their  lips  like  foure  red  Rofe's  on#  -ftalke,  - 
W7hen  fn  there  fummer  beauty  ki  i\  each  otter, . 
Abooke  of  prayer  on  their  pillow  lay, 
W hich  once  quot h  Fcrrcfl  almoft  changd  my  mind, 
But  O  the.dhiCil  1  there -the  villaine  ftopt,. 
Whili}X>^^»  thus  told,  one  we  fmot/hered, 
The  moft  repenifht  fweet  worke  of  nature 
1  hat  from  the  prime  Creation  euer  he  framd, 
They  could  not  fpeake,  and  fo  I  left  them  both, 
To  bring  theie -tidings  to  the  bloody  King,  , 

Enter  Kt n<f  R  t chard* 
And  hce  becomes-  A'l  haiie  my  foueraigne Liege* 
King.  Kind  Ti)re!3  and  J  happy  in  thy  news  ? 
7  /r-  If  to  ha ue  done  the  thing  you  gaue  in  charge 
Beget  ycur  h  -ppyne(fe,be  happy  then,  - 
Eoi  it  is  done  my  Lord* 

King* 
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#/#£.Butdidft  thou  fee  them  dead  ? 

Ttr.l  did  my  L6rd* 

AVw^And  buried  gentle  T/'rre/I? 

Tir*  The  Chaplaine  of  the  Tower  hath  buried  them  • 
But  how  or  in  what  place  I  do  not  know. 

Kwg.  Come  10  me  7ir*eli  (bone  afterfupper, 
And  thou  fhalt  tell  the  procefle  of  their  death, 
Meane  time  but  thinke  how  I  may  do  thee  good 
And  be  inheritor  of  thy  defire,  ExixTtrrcR* 
Farewell  till  foone. 

The  fonne  of  Clarence  haue  f  pehd  vp  clofe, 
His  daughter  meanely  haue!  matcht  in  marriage, 
The  fons  o£ Edward  fleepe  in  Abrahams  bot'ome, 
And  ^Wmy  wife  hath  bid  the  world  goodnight  • 
Now  for  I  know  the  Ktittzinz  Richmond  aimes 
At  young  Elizabeth,  my  brothers  daughter , 
And  by  that  knot lookes  proudly  ore  the  Crowne, 
To  her  I  goe  A  iolly  thriuing  wooer,        Enter  Catesbj^ 
Cat*  My  Lord. 

King.Qood  news,er  bad  ,that  thou  commeft  (b  bluntly  ? 

CV.Bad  news  my  Lord.£//  is  fkd  to  Richmond 
And  %uckt"gh«m  backt  with  the  hardy  Welcbmc* 
Is  in  the  field , and  rtill  his  pr  wer  incrcaieth. 

Kxng.SUe  with  Richmond  troubles  me  more 
Then  Buckingham  and  hisrafh  Ieueld  army  : 
Come  I  haue  heaid  that  fearefull  commeming, 
Is  leaden  feruicor  to  dulfdelay, 
Delay  leads  impotent  and inale-pact  beggery, 
Tnen  fiery  expedition  be  my  wings, 
Iouc^Mercur^ and  Herald  for  a  King: 
Come  mutter  men,my  counfaile  is  my  friield, 
We  mutt  be  briefe,when  traytorsbraue  the  fe\&Jzxemu 
£nter  G)ueene  (JVargret fi/a> 

£Z*r%{*r.  So  now  proiperity  begins  to  mellow* 
And  drop  inro  the  rotten  mouth  or  death : 
Here  in  thefe  conrines  flily  haue  1  lurkr,  " 
To  watch  the  wain<ng  of  mine  aduerfaries^ 
A  dire  induction  am  I  witneffetoo, 
And  will  .to  Trance,  hoping  the  coniequencc 

J-2  Will 
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Will  proue  as  bitter  ,blacke  and  tragicall, 
Withdraw  thee  wretched  Margrety\v\\6  comes  here; 
Enter  the  gueene^and  the  D  niches  efTorke^ 

gu>.  Ah  my  young  Princes,  ah  my  tender  babes, 
My  vnblowne  flower,  new  appearing  Tweet, 
If  yet  your  gentle  fqules ,-fiye  in  theayrc, 
And  be  not  fixt  in  doom©  perpetuall, 
Houer  aboue  me  with  your  aiery  wings, 
And  heare  yourmothcrs  lamentations. 

Q^Mar*  Houer  about  her,fay  that  right  for  right 
Hath  dimd  your  infant  morne3toaged  night, 

W ilt  thou  O  God  flie  from  fuch  gentle lambes, 
•  And  throw  them  in  the  intrales  of  the  woife : 
When'didft  thou  fleepe  when  fuch  a  deed  was  done  ? 
QjMar.  When  holy  Mary  dyed,  and  my  fweet  fonne* 

T>m*  Blind  fight,dead  life,  poore  mortal!  liuingGhoftj 
Woes  fqeane,worldsfhame,graues  due  by  life  vfurpt, 
Reft  their  vnteft  on  Englands  lawfull  earth, 
Vnlawrully  made  drunke,with  innocents  blocd- 

JZg'Q  that  thou  would  ft  as  well  afford  a  graue 
As  thou  canft  yeild  a  melancholly  feat,  - 
Then  would  I  hide  my  bones,not  reft  them  here; 

0  who  hath  any  caufe  to  mourne  but  I  ? 
Dut&o many  miferies  hath  crazd  my  voyce 

That  my  woe-wearied  tongue^s  mute  and  dumb 
Edward  Plantagenet|Why  art  thou  dead  ? 

^Jdar^Vi ancient  forrow  be  moft  reuerent, 
Giue  mine  the  benefit  of  figniory, 
And  let  my  woes  frowne  on  the  vpper-hand, 
If  forrow  can  admit  fociety. 
Tell  ouer  your  woes  againeby  vewing mines 
IhadznEdwardytillz  Richard  kild  him- 

1  had  a  Richard, till  a,  Richard  kild  him. 
Thou  hadft  an  Edward     a  Richard  kild  him.' 
Thou  hadft  a  Richard,til\a  Richardklld  him* 

But .1  had  a  Richard  too,and  thou  didft  killhim: 
1  had  a  /c#*/Wtoo,and  thou  holpft  to  kill  him: 

Q^MarXhoVL  hadft  a  Clarence  tOO,till  Richard  kild  him# 
Firom  forth  the  kennell  of  thy  wombe hath  crept, 

*  A 
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A  hell-hound  that  doth  hunt  vsall  to  deaths 
That  Dog  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  eyes 
To  worry  Lambes,  and  lap  their  gentle  blood, 
That  fouledefacer  of  Gods  handy-wakke, 
Thy  wombe  let  loofe  to  chafe  vs  to  ofer  graue$j> 
O  vpright,iuft,and  true  difpofingGod, 
How  do  I  thanke  thee,  for  this  carnaU  Cur 
Freyeson  the  ifl'ue  of  his  Mothers  body, 
And  make  her  pew  fellow  with  others  moane- 

Dut .  O  Harries  wife,  triumph  not  in  my  woes, 
God  witneffewith  melhauewept  for  thee. 
gjlfar  .Beare  wi  th  me,l  am  hungry  for  reuenge* 
And  now  I  cloy  me  with  beholding  it : 
Thy  Edward  he  is  dead, that  ftabd  my  Edward \ 
Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  my  Edward, 
Young  TV^heisbutbootejbecaufe  both  they 
Match  riot  the  high  perfection  of  my  lofle: 
Thy  CUrence  he  is  dead,  that  kild  my  Edward^ 
And  the  beholders  of  this  tragicke  play, 
Tne  adulterate  Ha^tngs  Miners  ^aughan^Graji 
Vntimely  fmothered  in  their  dusky  graues, 
Ki chard  yet  liues^hels  blacke  intelligencer, 
Onely  referued  their  factor  to  buy  foules, 
And  lend  themthithcrjbutatjiand, 
Enfues  his  pitious,  andvnpitied  end. 
Earth  gapes^hell  burnes,6ends  roare,Saints  pray 
To  haue  him  fuddenly  conueyed  away. 
Cancell  his  bonds  of  life  deare  God  I  pray, 
That  I  may  Hue  to  fay,  the  Dog  is  dead* 

O  thou  didft  prophefie  the  time  would  come 
That  i  fhouldwifb  for  thee  to  helpe  mecurfe 
That  botteld  fpider,thac  foulehunch-backt  Toad# 

QjHar.  I  cald  thee  then  vaine  flourifli  of  my  fortune^ 
I  cald  thee  then  poore  fhadow,  painted  Queene, 
The  prefentation  of  but  what  I  was, 
The  flattering  index  of  a  direfull  pageant, 

One  heau  d  a  high  to  be  hurl'd  downe  below, 
A  mother  onely  mockt  with  two  ftveet  babes, 

A  drcame  of  which  thou  wert,  a  breath,  a  bubble, 

I  3-  A  fignc 
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A  fignc  of  dignity  ,  a  garifti  flag, 

To  be  theaime  ofeuery  dangerous  {hot, 

A  Queeneiniefl,  onely  to  fill  thefecane: 

Where  is  thy  husband  now, where  be  thy  brothers  ? 

Where  be  thy  children,  wherein  doft  thou  ioy  ? 

Who  fues  to  thee,  and  cries,  Cod  faue  the  Qucene  ? 

Where  be  the  bending  Peeres  that  flattered  thee  ? 

Where  be  the  thronging  troupes  that  followed  thee? 

Decline  all  this,an'd  "fee  whax  now  thou  art, 

For  happy  wife,  a  moft  diitrailed  widdow ; 

For  ioy  full  mother,  one  that  wailes  the  name  ; 

For  Queene,a  very  catife,crownd  with  care ; 

For  one  being  rued  too.one  that  humbly  fues  ; 

For  one  commanding  al!,obeyed  of  none : 

For  one  that  icornd  at  me,  now  fcornd  of  me. 

Thus  haxhthecourfeof  iuftiee  whel'd  about. 

And  left  me  but  a  very  prey  to  time, 

Hauing  no  mere  but  thought  of  What  thou  art, 

To  tonure  thee  the  more  being  what  thou  art,  . 

Thou  didft  vfurpe  my  place,an<l  dolt  thou  not 

Viurpe  theiuft  proportion  of  my  forrow  ? 

Now  thy  proud  necke,beares  halfe  my  burdened  yoaifi  S 

From  which  3euen  here,  I  flip  my  wearied  necke, 

Andleaue  the  burthen  of  it  all  on  thee; 

Farewell  Torkes  wife,and  Qi?eeneof{ad  milchance, 

Thefe  Englifli  woes  will  make  me  fmiie  in  France, 

O  thou  well  skild  in  curies ,  flay  a  while, 
And  teach  me  how  to  curfe  mine  enemies. 

Jg^M*?*  Forbeare  to  fleepe  the  night,  and  fa  ft  the  day, 
Compare  deaths  happinefie  with  liumg  woe, 
Thinke  that  thy  babes  w*re  fairer  then  they  were, 
.And  he  that  {lew  them  fowler  then  he  is  : 
Bearing  thy  loffemakethebadcauieworfcr, 
Reuoluing  this  will  teach  thee  how  to  curfe. 

^f.My  words  are  duli,0  quicken  them  with  thine. 

j^M .Thy  woes  will  make  them  lharp3&  pierce  like  mine 

Tut.  Why.&ouldcaiamitybe  full  of  words?  Exit  Ma. 

Q.  Windy  atturnies  to  your  clients  woes? 
.ihkty  (ucceeders  of  inteftateio.yes, 

Poore 
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Poore  breathing  orators  of  miferie?, 
Let  them  haue  fcope,though  what  they  do  impart  ' 
Helpenotail,yetdotheyeafe  the  heart* 
Dut .  If  fo  then  be  not  toung-tide,  goe  with  me. 
-And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words,lets  fmother 
My  damned  fonne,  which  thy  two  fonnes  fmotherd 
Iheare  his  Drum,  be  copious  in  exclaimes. 

JZrxerKixg  Ftcbtrd ,  Marching  with  Drums 
and  Trumpets. 
Jw*£,  Who  intercepts  my  expedition  ?  ■ 
Dut.  A  UTevthat  might  haue  intercepted  thee,, 
By  ftrangling  thee  in  her  aceurfed  vvombe, 
From  ail  the Slaughters  wretch,  that  thou  haft  done, 

Slu.  Haft  thou  that  forehead  with  a  golden  Crowne,  ! 
Where  fhould  be  grauen  ,  if  that  right  were. right, 
The  flaughterof  thePiince  that  owde  that Crowne3 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  two  fonnes,  and  brothers  z 
Tell  me  thou  vitiaine  {laue    where  are  my  children  ? 
D*t .Thou  tode.thou  tode,where  is  thy  brother  Clarence? 
And  little  AW  Plantagenet, his  fonne % 

W  here  i s  km d  Hastings,  R  tuers j^aughan^Graj  ? 
Kmg.A  flourifh  Trumpets,  flnkealarum  Drums, 
Let  not  the  heauensheare  thele  tel-tale  women 
Rayleon  the  Lords  Anoynted,  Strike  I  fay.  The  trumpets 
Eyther  be  patient,  and  intreat  me  faire,  found* 
Or  with  the  clamorous  reports  of  warre, 
Thus  will  I  drownd  your  exclamationso 
XW- Art  thou  my  fonne  ? 
Kings  I ,  I  thanke  CJcd  \  my  Fathered  your  felfe. 
Z)«r.Then  patiently  heare  my  impatience. 
King,  Maddam  I  haue  a  touch  of  your  condition, 
Which  cannot  brooke  the  accent  ofreprocfe, 
£>ut .  I  wi'l  be  qw'id  and  gentle  in  my  fpeech. 
King.  \nd  brie  e  good  motoer  fcr  I  am  in  haft» 
Din.  Ait  thou  fo  haftte  I  haue  ftayd  for  thee5 
God  knows  in  anguift),pauK,and  agonie. 
Kmg.  And  came  I  not  at  lafl  to  comfort  you  ? 
Dut.No  by  theh  ly  rood  thou  knowftit  well, 
Thou  camft  on  earth ,to  make  the  earth  my  hell; 
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A  grieuous  burthen  was  thy  birth  to  mc, 

Tetchy  and  waiward  was  thy  infancy, 

Thy  fchoole-daiesfnghtfull,  desperate, wild  andfiariouss 

Thy  ageconn>md,proude,fubaiehl©ody  trecherous, 

What  comfortable  houre  canft  thou  name, 

Tbateuer  graced  me  in  thy  company  ? 

AV».  Faith  none  but  H*myhrejs  hoiye,  that  cald  your 
To  breakefaft  once  forth  of  my  company  ?  (Grace 
If  it  be  fo  grieious  in  your  fight, 
Let  me  march  on,  and  not  offend  you  grace. 

Dm.O  heare  me  fpeake,for  Ilhail  neuer  fee  thee  more. 

Kin.  Come,  come,you  are  too  bitter. 

T>ut .  Eyther  thou  wilt  die  by  Gods  iuft  ordinance 
Ere  from  this  w  arre  thru  turne  a  conquerour 
Or  I  with  griefe  and  extreame  age  (hall  perifh, 
And  neuer  W>ke  vpon  thy  face  againe : 
Therefore  take  with  thee  my  moft  heauycurfe, 
Which  in  the  day  of  battell  tire  thee  more 
Then  all  thecompleat  armour  that  thou  wearft 
My  prayers  on  theaduerfe  party  fight, 
And  there  the  little  foules  of  Edwards  children 
Whifper  the  fpirrts  of  thine  enemies, 
And  promife  them  fuccefle  in  victory, 
Bloody  thou  art,  and  bloody  will  be  thy  end. 
Shame  femes  thy  litc,and  doth  thy  death  attend.  Exit. 
J^Though  far  more  caufe,  yeomuch  Ieffe  fpirit  to  curfe 
Abides  in  me,  I  fay  amen  to  all* 
Kin*  Stay  Maddam,!  muft  Ipeake  a  word  with  you* 
Qh.I  haueno  more  fonnes  of  the  royall  blood, 
For  thee  to  murther,  for  my  daughters,  RtchtrA 
They  fhall  be  praying  Nunnes^iot  weeping  Qucenes, 
And  therefore  leuellnnt  to  hit  their  liues, 

Km.  Youhauea  daughtercald  Elizabeth, 
Vertuous  and  faire,royalI  and  gratious* 

And  muft  fne  die  for  this  ?  O  let  her  Hue, 
And  ile  corrupt  her  manner^  ftaine  her  beauty, 
Slander  my  We}as  faife  to  Edwards  bed, 
Throw  ouer  heF  the  vaile  of  infamy, 
So  £hc  may  Jjue  vnftard  from  bleeding  flaughter 

;  I  will 
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Iwillconfcfle  fhewas  not  Edwards  daughter^ 

Kit).  Wrong  not  her  birth,  fhe  is  of  royall  blood# 
To  fane  her  lifejle  fay  fhe  is  not  fo. 

Kin,  Her  life  is  onely  iafeft  in  her  birth. 

And  only  in  that  fafety  d  yed  her  brothers* 

A"/».Lceat  their  births  good  ftarresare  oppo/it 

i^-Noto  their  Hues  bad  friends  were  contrary* 

Km,  All  vnanoyded  is  the  doome  of  deftiny . 

Q«.True  whenauoyded  grace  makes  deftiny, 
My  babes  were  deitind  to  a  fairer  death, 
If  grace  had  bleft  thee  with  a  fairer  life. 

-K>».Maddam,fothriue  1  in  my  dangerous  attempt  of  ho- 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours,  '  (ftile  armcs. 
Then  euer  you  and  yours  were  by  me  wrong'd, 

Qh.  What  good  iscouercd  with  the  face  of  Hcauen, 
To  be  diicouered  that  can  do  me  good- 

Kin,  The  aduanccment  of  your  children  mighty  Lady, 

^•Vp  to  fomefcatfbldjthere  to  loofe  their  heads. 

if/*. No, to  the  dignity,  and  height  of  honour, 
Trie  height  imperiall  type  of  this  earths  glory* 

J%u.  Platter  my  fcrrows  with  report  of  it, 
Tell  me  what  ftate,  what  dignity  what  honor, 
Canft  thou  demife  to  any  child  of  mine. 

X/tf.Euenall  I  haue,yeaand  my  fclfeand  all, 
Willi  endow  a  child  of  thine, 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  th^angry  feule, 
Thoudrownd  the  fad  remembrance  of  thofe  wrongs 
Which  thouTuppolert  I  hauc  do*:etq  thee. 

^K.Bebnefe,  leaft  thaTthe  procefle  of  thy  kindnefifc 
Lalt  longer  telling  then  thy  Tundneffe  doo. 

Km.Thcn  know  that  from  my  foule  I  lojuemy  daughter, 

Jgu,.  My  daughters  mother  thinks  it  with  her  foule. 

Kin.  Wnat  do  you  thinke  ? 

£}h.  That  thou  doftloue  my  daughter  from  thy  fbulc, 
So  from  thy  foule  didltthou  loueher  brothers, 
And  from  my  hearts  loue,I  thanke  thee  for  it. 

Kin-Be  not  fo  natty  to  confound  my  meaning, 
I  mcane  that  with  my  foule  1  loue  thy  daughter, 
And  meane  to  make  her  Queene  of  England* 
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JgfaSzy  then  w  he  doeft  thou  rneane  (haflbe  her  King  ?  - 
Khng.  Euen  he  that  makes  her  Qjucene,  who  (hould  eitc? 

What  thou  ?      .  ;  «.  •vri0;;      -  , .' 

KiKg.\y  euen  I,whatthinfceyouofkhtaddam  ? 

How  ctnft  thou  woe  her  ? 
Kixg.  That  I  would  learne  of  you, 
As  one  that  were  belt  aquainted  with  her  humor, 
JQy.  And  wilt  thou  learne  of  me  / 
AVg*  Maddam  with  all  my  heart. 
jQu,.  Send  to  her  by  the  man  that  {lew  her  brothers 
A  paire  of  bleeding  hearts ,  tlierecn  ingaue, 
Edward  and  Torke  ,  then  happily  fhe  will  weepe, 
Therefore  prefent  to  her ,  asfometimes  Margret 
Did  to  my  Fathers  handkercheffe.fteept  in  KmUndt  blood" 
And  bid  her  dry  her  weeping  eyes  therewith, 
If  this  inducement  force  her  not  to  loue, 
Send  her  a  ftory  of  thy  noble  a&s 
Tell  her  thou  mad'ft  away  her  vnckle  Clarence , 
Her  Vriclc  Riuers  ,  yea  and  for  her  fake 
Madeit  quickeconueyance  with  her  good  Aunt  Anne* 

J^i#£,Come3come3yemocke  me^thisis  not  the  way 
Towinne  your  daughter. 

^23*  There  is  no  other  way, 
Vn.effe  thoucouldelt  put  on  fome  other  fhape, 
And  not  be  Richard  >  that  hath  done  all  this. 
King,  Infcrre  faire  Englands  peaac  by  his  alliance* 
Jgtu  Which  fhe  (hall purchace  with  (till  lading  warre* 
King*  Say  that  the  King  wh  ch  may  co  nrnandjintreats^ 
gH.  That  at  her  hands  wnich  the  Kings  king  forbid* 
Ktng.Szy  fhe  (hall  be  a  high  and  mighty  Que«ne. 
Jgu.  l  o  waile  the  title  as  her  mother  dotn. 
King-Say  Iwill  touehereuerlailingly. 
Qh.  But  how  long  (hall  that  title  euerkft? 
JC/»£. Sweet ly-in  orce  vnto  her  faire  Hues  end, 
£h.  But  how  long  faircly  (hall  that  title  lafi  ? 
Xi^-Solongas  heauenand  nacurelengthen^  it*  - 
Qu.  So  long  as  hell  zndR  i  chard  likes  of  it. 
King*  Say  I  her  Soueraigne  am^er  fubie^t  loue* 
^•Butfhe  youriubiectioths  fucaSoueraigmy, 
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Kin.  Beeloqnentjn  my  behalfc  to  her. 
£Z#'  An  honeft  tale  ipeeds  beft  being  plaincly  told. 
Km*  Then  inplaine  termes  tell  her  my  louingtale- 
,g*.Plaine  and  not  honeft  is  to  harm  a  ftile, 
Kt*.  Maddam  your  reafons  are  too  fhallovvand  too 
JS>*.  O  no,my  reafons  are  to  deepe  and  dead :  (quicke, 
Too  decpeand  dead  poore  infants  in  their  g-aue, 
Harpe  on  it  ftili  ("hall  I,  till  heart-ftrings  breake, 
A'/*.Now  by  my  George,my  Garter,;*  nd  my  Crovvne* 
^^.Prophan'djdiHionoud^and  the  third  vfnrped* 
Km.  I  fweare  by  nothing. 
<2"«By  aothing,  for  this  is  no  oath, 
1  he  George  pr>  p  an'djhath  loft  his  holy  honour: : 
1  he  Garter  blemifht,  p  »y  n  d  his  Knightly  vertue : 
The  Crowne  vfurpt  difgrac  t  his  Kingly  dignity, 
If  nothing  thou  wi  t  fweare  to  be  belieued , 
Svvearc  then  by  fomtthing  that  thou  haft  not  wrong'd, 
Km.  Now  by  the  world. 


Kin.  My  fathers  death, 
^g^lhy  feife  hath  that  difhenour'd- 
Km.  \  hen  by  my  feJfe. 
^«.Thy  felfe,thy  (elfe  mifufed. 
Km.  Why  then  by  God* 
<jjht.  Gods  wrong  is  moft  of  all: 
If  thou  had  ft  fear  d,to  breake  an  oath  by  him, 
Tke  vni:y  the  King  tr  y  brother  made, 
Hadnrt  bcenebroken.nor  my  brother  flaine- 
If  thou  had  ft  fear'd  to  breake  an  oath  ky  him, 
The  mpe  iall  inettall  ciiciing  now  my  brow, 
Had  grac't  the  tender  temple*  of  my  child, 
And  both  the  Prirces  had  beene  breathing  here, 
Whici  now  two  tender  playfellows  for  duft, 
Thy  broken  faith  had  made  a  prey  for  wormes» 
Km.Qy  the  time  to  come. 
She.,  ihat  thou  haft  wrong'd,in  time  orepaft* 
For  \  my  felfe  haue  many  te~resto  wafh 
Hereafter  time  for  time,  by  the  paft  wrong  d, 
The  children  hue,  who fe  parents  thou  haft  flaughtered, 
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Vngouerd  youth/to  waile  it  with  her  age,' 
The  parents  line  whofe  children  thou  halt  butchered j 
Old  witherd  plants  to  waile  it  with  their  age : 
Sweare  not  by  time  to  come,  for  that  thou  haft 
Mifufed,ere  vfed,  by  time  mifufed  orepaft. 

King*  As  I  intend  to  profper  and  repent, 
Sothriue  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hoftile  .armes,my  felfe,  my  felfe  confound* 
Day  yeild  me  not  thy  light,nor  night  thy  reft, 
Beoppofiteall  planets  of  goodlucke 
To  my  proceedings, if  with  pure  hearts  loue, 
Immaculated  deuotion,holy  thoughts, 
J  tender  not  thy  beautious  Princely  daughter, 
In  her  confifts  my  happinefle  and  thine. 
Without  her  follows  to  this  land  and  me- 
To  thee  her  felfe  and  many  a  Chriftian  foule, 
Sad  defolate  ruine  *nd  decay. 
It  cannot  be  auoy ded  but  by  this : 
It  will  not  be  auoyded  but  by  this : 
Therefore  good  mother  (  Imuft  call  you  fo  ) 
Be  the  atturney  of  my  loue  to , her* 
Plead  what  I  will  be,not  what  I  haue  beene, 
Not  by  deferts,  but  what  I  will  deferue : 
Vrge  the  neceflity  and  ftate  of  times, 
And  be  not  peeuifh  fond  in  deepe  defignes, 
th*,.  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  diuell  thus  ? 
Kwg.  \  ,if  the  diueil  tempt  thee  to  doe  good* 
gu.  Shall  1  forget  my  felfe,to  be  my  felfe? 
King.\$  yourfelues  remembrance  wrong  your  felueSi 
Q».  But  thou  d.dlt  kill  my  children, 

But  in  your  daughters  wombe  ile bury  them. 
Wherein  that  neft  of  fpicery  there  fhall  breed, 
Selfesof  themfelues  to  yourrecomfiture. 
Q#.  Shall  1  goe  winne  my  daughter  to  thy  will  ? 
King.  And  be  a  happy  mother  in  the  deed- 
Qu.  1  goe,  write  to  me  very  fhortly . 
-JC^.Beare  her  my  true  loues  kiffe:  farewell.  Exit  Qtt* 
Relenting  foole.  and  {hallow  changing  woman.  EnterRat. 
My  gracious  foueraigne  ontuc  Wefterce  coaft, 

Rideth 
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Rideth  a  puiffant  Nauy :  To  the  Chore, 
Throng  many  doubtfull  hollow  hearted  friends, 
Vnarrnd  and  vnrefolu'd  to  beate  them  backe: 
Tis  thought  that  Richmond  is  their  Admirall  2 
And  there  they  hull  expe&ing  but  the  ayd, 
Of  Buckingham,  to  welcome  them  to  fhore. 

KingSomc  Jight-foote  friend  poft  to  the  DrtfWtrfolk* 
Ratliffe  thy  iWe,orC4f<r/^where  is  he  ? 

CW.Here  my  Lord. 

King.  Flyetothe  Duke:  poft  thou  to  Salisbury, 
W  hen  thou  commeft  there ,dull  vnmindfull  villaine 
Why  ftandft  thou  ftilUnd  goeft  not  to  the  Duke  ? 

Cat .  Hrft  mighty  foueraigne  let  me  know  your  mind, 
What  from  your  grace  I  (hall  deliuer  him. 

Kitt.O  true,good  Catesby  3bid  him  leauie  ftralghtj 
The  greateft  ftrength  and  power  he  can  make, 
And  meete  me  prefently  at  Salisbury*  (bury> 

Rat^N  hat  is  yourhighneffe  pleafure  I  fhall  do  at  Salif* 

ift*£.Why,what  fhouldft  thou  doe  there  before  I  goe? 

Eat.  Your  highneffe  told  me  I  ftiould  poft  beforfe. 1 

King*  My  mind  ischang*d  ftramyminaischang\L- 
How  now,  what  news  with  you  ?  Enter  D  or  bj* 

Dar.  None  goocTmy  Lord  to  pleafe  you  with  locating, 
Nor  none  fo  bad  but  it  may  well  bejold-__ 

King.  Hoyday  a  riddle' neyther  good  noTBad  i 
W  hy  doft  thou  runne  fo  many  miles  about, 
When  thou  may  ft  tell  thy  tale  a  rieerer  way, 
Once  more^hat  news  ? 

^Dar. Richmond  is  on  the  feas- 

King.There  let  him  finke^and  be  the  feas  on  him, 
White liuered  runnagate ,  what  doth  he  there  ? 

Dar.l  know  not  mighty  foueraigne  but  by  guefle  • 

King. Well  fir5as  you  gueffe* 

Dar.  Sturd  vp  by  DorJetyBucktngham^and  Ely, 
"He  makes  for  England,  there  to  clay  me  the  Crowne, 
King  Is  the  chaire  empty  ?  Is  the  fword  vnfvvaid  ? 
Is  the  King  dead  ?  the  Empire  vnpoffeft? 
What  heire  or  Torke  is  their  aliue  but  we  t 
And  whoisf^**^  King, but  great  Torkes  heire .? 

K  3  Then 
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Then  tell  me, what  ooth  he  vpoa  thenfeas  ? 

X>*r.Vnle(Fefor  that  my  Liege  I  cannot  guefTe. 

Ktn,  VnleiTe  for  that  he  comes  t^  be  your  l  iege, 
You  cannot  guelfe  wherefore  the  Wtlchmen  corner, 
Thou  \\  i  t  reuolt  and  flye  to  him  T  feare. 

Bar,  No  mighty  Liege,  therefore  miftruft  me  not. 

Kw.  Where  is  thy  power  now  to  beat  thembacke? 
*Whereare  thy  tenants,  and  thy  followers? 
Are  they  not  now  vpon  the  wetferne  fhore, 
Safe  conducting  the  rebels  from  their  fhips. 

Dar.No  my  good  Lord, my  friends  are  in  the  North* 

Kin.  Ol4  rrrnds  to  K  ichard .whit  do  they  in  the  North? 
W  hen  they  fliould  ferue  their  foueraigne  in  the  Weft, 

JDar.  The  y  haue  not  bin  commanded  mighty  foueraigne, 
Pleafeit  your  Maiefty,to  g  ue  me  leaue, 
Jle  mufter  vp  my  friends,  and  meet  your  Grace, 
."Where  and  what  time  your  Maiefty  (toll  pleafe  ? 

Ktn.  l3I,thou  would  ft  be  gon  to  ioynew  th  E^chrnoni^ 
.  1  will  not  truft  you  fir. 


You  haue  no  cauie  to  holcTmy  friend  (hip  doubtfull 


Or  elfe  hisheads  aflurance  is  but  fi  .tile. 
&ar.So  dea.e  with  him, a*  I  proue  true  to  yon.  £*;d 

Enter  a  CAUjfc  nger* 
dfefiNly  gracious  foueraigne  now  in  Dcmn<hire% 
As  I  by  friends  am  well  aduertiied, 
Sir  WtUUm  Courtney^  and  the  haughty  Trelate 
Biftiopof  Exeter brother  there, 
W  ith  many  more  confederates  are  in  armes, 
Enter  anther  Meffenger* 
Mef.  My  Liege,inKent  the  Guilfordsarein  armes, 
Andeuery  hopre^more  cpmpetors 
Flocke  to  their  ayd,anJ  (till  rheir  power  encreafeth, 
Enter  another  A:c{jenger, 
Mef.  My  Lord  the  army  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 


He  fir  ikes  hw 


King. 
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King-  Out  on  ye  Ow!es,  nothing  but  fongs  of  death,, 

Ta ke  tnatvnnil  you  bring  me beticrnewcs-i  ^  ^ ; '  .\v 

Mcf.  Your  grace  mi  (takes,  the  newes  I  bring  is.good, 
My  newes  is,  that  by  iudden  flood  and  fall  ofwalers, 
The  Duke  of  Buckingham*  army  is  difpertf  and  icauered  • 
And  he  himillfe  fled  no  man  knowes  whither. 

King.O  I  cry  you  rmrcy  I  did  mifbke, 
Rittcltfie  reward  him  for  the  blow  I  g?ue  hinr? 
Hath  any  weliaduiled  friend  giuen  out, 
Rewards  for  him'thatbxings  inBnck**gbam  > 

LMtf*  Such  Proclamation  hath  beene  made  myLiegei' 
Eater  another  Meffenger. 

Mef^.ir  Thomas  Louell,  and  Lord  Marques  Dorfet, " 
Tis  laid  my  Liege  are  vp  in  armes« 
Yet  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  your  grace, 
The  Brittaine  Nauyis  difperit  ,  \\ichmond  in  VorfetJbirt9 
Sent  out  a  boat  toaske  them  one  the  itore, 
If  they  were  his  affiftants,  yea ,  or  no  : 
Who  anfwered  him  they  came  from  Buckingham 
Vpon his  party  :  he  miitruliing  them, 
Hoift  iaile ,  and  made  away  forBrtttaine, 

•March  on,march  on,fince  we  arevp  in  armes,  - . 
If  not  to  fight  with  forraine  enemyes, 
Ye  t  to  bare  downe  theie  rebels  here  at  home. 
£nter  Catesby> 

Cat  My  Liege,the  Duke  of  "Buckingham  is  taken, 
Triats  the  belt  newes ,  that  the  Earle  of  Rtchmond 
Is  with  a  mighty  power  la  ided  at  Milford, 
Is  colder  newes,  yet  they  muft  be  tedd- 

YJng.  Away  towards  Salisbury  ,  while  we  reafon here-, 
A  royallbattell  might  bewonne  and  loft.  . 
Some  one  take  order  'Buckingham  be  brought  - 
So  Saliibzrj)  thereft  march  on  with  me. 

Enter  Darby ,  S*r  Cbnftopher.  . 
Da'.Sit  Chriftopberj&WRicbmoud  this  from  me3 
That  in  the  (He  of  this  moft  bloody  bore, 
lAy  (on  George  Stanley  is  franckt  vpin  hold, 
\i  I  reuolt  oft  goes  yong  Georges  head , 
The  fcare  of-tliat,  wkh-holdi  my  prefegt  aide, 
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But  tell  me,  where  is  Princely  Richmond  now  ? 

Chri.  At  Pembroke     at  Hertford,  weft  in  ^fc/o 
,  Dor*  What  men  of  name  refort  to  him  ? 

C /;r/ .  Sir  Walter  Herbert ,  a  renowned  fouldier , 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot^  faWtlham  Stanley , 
OA/flr^redoubted  Pcmbrooke,  fa  lames  Blunt, 
K  ice  zp  Thomas  with  a  valiant  crew, 
With  many  more  of  noble  fame  and  worth. 
And  towards  London  they  doe  bend  their  courfe* 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  withall. 

Prfr.Returne  vnto  my  Lord,comcnend  me  to  him 
Tell  him,the  Quecnehath  heartily  confented 
He,fhall  efpoufe  Elizabeth  her  daughter, 
Thefe  Letters  will  refolue  him  of  my  mind, 
Farewell.  Exeunt* 
Enter  Buckingham  to  execution* 

Buc.  Will  not  KingRtchardlct  me  fpeake  with  him  ? 

IW.No  my  Lord,  therefore  be  patient, 

Buc.Haftings^nd  Edwards  children,R*#<?rx3<jr^ 
Holy  King  Henry \  and  thy  faire  fonne  Edward \ 
Vaughan^  and  all  that  haue  mifcarried, 
By  vnderhand  corrupted  foule  iniuftice, 
If  that  your  moody  difcontented  foules, 
Do  through  theclouds  behold  this  pr efent  hourc, 
Euen  for  reuenge  mocke  my  deftru&ion : 
This  is  All-fouies  day  fcllpwes  is  it  not  ? 

IUf.lt  is  my  Lord. 

'Buc*  Why  then  All-foules  day,is  my  bodies  Doomefday* 
This  is  the  day  that  in  King  Edwards  t  ime 
I  wifht  might  fall  on  me  when  I  was  found 
Falfe  to  his  children,  and  his  wiues  allies: 
This  is  the  day  wherein  1  wifht  to  fall, 
By  the  falfe  fayth  of  him  I  trufted  moft : 
This  is  All-foules  day, to  xyfeaiefuli  foule, 
Is  the  determined  ,'defpite  of  my  rongs: 
That  high  all-feer  that  1  dallied  with, 
Hath  turnd  my  fained  prayer  on  my  head, 
And  giuen  inearneft  what  I  begd  in  left- 
Thus  doth  {>e  force  the  fword  of  wicked  men 
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To  turne  their  points  on  their  maifters  bofome ; 
Now  Margrexs  curie  is  fallen  vpon  my  head, 
Wtien  he  quoth  the,  Hiall  Cplit  thy  heart  with  forrow, 
Remember  Margret  was  a  propheteffe. 
Come  firs ,  conuey  meto  theblockeof  fliame, 
Wrong  hath  but  wrong,  and  blame  the  due  of  blame, 
Enter  Richmond  with  Brumes  and  Trumpets* 
Rk A-Fellowes  in  armes,and  my  moft  louing friend?, 
Bruif  d  vndcfrneath  the  yoake  of  tyranny, 
Thus  fane  into  the  bowels  of  the  land, 
Haue  we  marcht  on  without  impediment : 
And  hecre  receiue  we  from  our  Tather  Stanley, 
lines  of  fairecomfort,andencouragment, 
The  wretched,  bloody,  and  vfurping  boare, 
Thatfpoil'd  your fommer-field, and  fruitfull  vines, 
S wris  your  warmc  blood  like  wa(h,and  makes  his  trough 
In  your  mb»  weld  bofome,  thisfoule  fwine 
Lies  now  euen  in  the  center  of  this  He, 
Neere  to  tnc  Towne  of  Leicester  as  w€  learne : 
From  7  amrvorth  thither,is  bnt  one  dayes  marchs  0 
InGods  name cheareon,couragious friends. 
To  reapetheharueft  of  perpetuall  peace, 
By  this  one  bloody  tryall  or  fharpe  warre* 

1  Lor*  Euery  mans  confcicnce  is  a  thoufand  fwords 
To  fight  againft  that  bloody  homicide- 

2  Lor  A  doubt  not  but  his  friends  will  flye  to  vs* 

3  Lor.Hc  hath  no  friends  but  what  are  friends  for  feare 
Which  in  hisgrcateft  need  will  ftirinke  fromhim. 

Rtch.\i\  for  our  aduantage,  then  in  Gods  name  march. 
True  hope  isfwift,and  flies  with  fwallowes  wings, 
Kings  u  makes  Gods,and  meaner  creatures  Kings. 

Emer  KtngKichard.Nor^atcliffefatesby^itb  others. 

King*  Here  pitch  our  tents, euen  here  in  Bofwmh  field:. 
Why  how  now  Catesby,  why  looked  thou  fo  -fad .? 

Cat*  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  then  my  lookes- 

King .  Norfolk^  come  hither : 
Norfolk*  we  muft  haue  knocked  ha  muft  we  not  ? 

Nor*  We  muft  both  giue  and  take  my  gracious  Lord*, 

KineNv  with  my  tent,  here  will  I  lye  to  night, 
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3i\z  where  to  morrow  ?  well  all  is  one  for  that  r 
W  ho  hath  defcried  the  number  of  the  foe  ; 

Nor.  Six  or  icuen  thoufandis  their  greater  number*; 
Kir.g.W  hy,  our  battalim  trebles  that  account, 
Behdes  thatja  Kings  r^me  is  a  Tower  of  ftrcngth,  • 
Which  they  vpon  the  aduerfe  party  want  t 
Vp  with  my  Tent  there  valiaju  Gentlemen, 
Let  vs  furuey  the  vantage  or  the  field, 
Call  for  forne  men  of  found  direction, 
Lets  want  no  difciplinemake  no  delay, 
For  Lords  to  morrow  is  a  buhe  day,    Excnut*  ' 
Enter  FJchardvakh  the  Lords.  m 
Rich.  The  weary  Sunhe  hath  made  a  golden  feat5 
And  by  the  bright  tracke  of  his  fiery  Carre, 
Giues  fignaii  of  a  goodly  day  to  morrow, 
"A*  here  is  Sir  William  Brandon,  heTEall  beare  my  ftandcrd. 
The  Earle  of  Psrtbrcoke  keepe  his  regiment, 
Good  Captaine  Blunt ,  beare  my  good  night  to  him, 
And  by  the  fecond  houre  in  the  morning, 
Defire  the  Earle  to  fee  me  in  my  Tent . 
Yet  on?  thing  more  ,  good  Blunt  before  thou  goeft;  : 
Where  is  Lord  «S>4^j -quarterd,  doe  ft  thou  know  ? 

Blunt.  Vnleife  I  bauemiftaine  his  colours muchA 
Which  well  1  am  aflur'd  I  haue  not  done. 
His  regiment  liethhalfea  mile  at  leaft, 
South  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  King- 

Rich.  If  without  perrill  it  be  poflible, 
Good  Captaine  Bluet  beare  my  good  night  t©  him, 
And  giue  him  from  me  this  moft  necdfull  fcrowle* 
Blum.  Vpon  my  life  my  Lord ,  He  vndertake-it 
lW?#  Farewell  Good  Blunt. 
Giue  me  fome  inkeandpaperinmyTent, 
l!e;drawthe  forme  and  modle  of  our  battel!, 
Limit  each  leader  to  his  feuerall  charge, 
And  part  in  iuft  proportion  our  fmail  rtrength  ? 
Come  let  vs  confult  vpon  the  morro wes  bufacfie,  ; 
In  our  Tent,  the  aire  is  raw  and  cold. 

Enter  KingJ{tcbard3jVor*  KAtclijfe^Catesbyi  • 

**Hr     ha*  is  a  decked 
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ofRithaxd  the  Third. 

Cat.  It  is  fix  of  the  clocke,  full  fupper-time* 
KM  will  not  fup  to  night, giue  mc  fome  Inke  and  Papet 
What  is  my  Beauer  eafier  then  it  was? 
And  all  my  armour  layd  into  my  tent. 
Cat.  It  is  my  I  iege,and  all  things  are  in  readineffe, 
Km. Good  Noifolkc  hie  thee  to  thy  charge, 
'  Vjfecarefullwatchxhufe  trufty  Centinell, 
Nor.  I  goe  oiy  lord* 

Km.  Suir  with  the  Larke  to  morrow  gentle N orfotig* 
Nor. I  warrant  you  my  Lord, 
Km*  C  ate  shy* 
IW.My  Lord* 

A*#*.Send  oucaPurfeuantat  armes 
loStanleys  regiment,  bid  him  bring  his  power. 
Before  Sun*rifiog,leaft  his  fonne  George  fall 
Into  the  blind  caue of  eternall  night. 
Fill  me  a  boule  of  Wine,  giue  me  a  watch, 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  co  morrow, 
Looke  that  my  ftaues  be  found  and  not  too  heafly  Ratcliffie 

R*f  .My  Lord. 

Ktn.  Saweft  thou  the  melancholly  L. Northumberland  > 

*R.at.Tbomas  the  Earle  of  Surrey,  andhimfelfe* 
Much  like  Cockfhut  time,  from  troupe  to  troupe 
Went  through  the  army  chering  vp  the  fbuldiers- 

Kin.  So  I  am  fatisfied*  giue  me  a  boule  of  W  ine, 
I  haue  not  that  alacrity  of  Ipirit, 
Nor  cleare  of  mind  that  I  was  wont  to  haue  z 
Set  it  dcwne,is  Inke  and  ^paper-ready? 

R4r.  It  is  my  Lord* 

Kin.  Bid  my  guard  watch,leaue  me, 
Hatchffe  about  the  mid  ft  ornightcometomy  tent 
And  helpe  to  armeme,leaue  me  I  fay.  Exit  R*tf » 

Enter  *D  arty  to  Richmond  in  his  tent. 

Dar.  Fortune  and  victory  fit  cruhy  helrr.e. 

Rich.  All  comfort  thatjthedarke  night  can  aford, 
Be  to  thy  perfon  noble  father  in  law , 
Tell  me  how  fares  our  noble  mother  ? 

E>ar.  I  by  atturney  blefle  thee  from  thy  mother, 
Who  prayes  continually  for  Richmond*  <good 
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So  much  for  that:  the  filent  houres  fteale  Gn3 
A  rlakiedarkneifebreakes  within  the  Eaft^ 
3n  briefe/or  fo  the  feafon  bids  vs  be: 
Prepare  thy  battell  early  in  the  morning, 
And  put  thy  fortune  to  the  arbiterment 
Of  bloody  ftrokesand  mortall  flaring  warre, 
I  asl  may,that  which  I  would  I  cannot, 
With  belt  aduantagewiil  deceiue  the  time, 
.&r,d  ayd  thee  in  this  doubtfull  fliocke  of  armess 
Buton  thy  fide  I  may  not  be  too  forward, 
Xeaft  being  feene  thy  tender  brother  George, 
Be  executed  in  his  fathers  fight. 
Farewell,  the leifure  and  the  fearefull  time: 
Cuts  off  the  ceremonious  vowesof  loue, 
And  ample  enterchange  of  fvveet  difcourfe, 
Which  fo  long  fundred friend sfliould  dwell  vpon 
God  giue  leifure  of  theferights  of  loue, 
Once  more  adiew,be  valiant  and  fpeed  well. 
^.f^Gaod  Loxd$  .conduct  him  to  his  regiment  • !     "  ' 
lie  ftriue  with  troubled  thoughts  to  take  a  nap- 
Leaft  leaden  (lumber  peife  me  downe  to  morrow  .* 
When  1  (bould  mount  with  wings  of  vi&ory : 
Once  more  goodnight  kind  Lords,and.Gentlcrncn« 
O  thou  whole  captaine  I  account  my  felfe, 
Looke  on  my  force  with  thy  gracious  eyes? 
Put  in  there  hands  thy  brufing  Irons  of  wrath., 
That  they  may  crufh  downe  withheauy  fall, 
The  vfurping  helmet  of  our  aduerftries, 
Make  vs  thy  minifters  of  chafticement  t 
That  we  may  praife  thee  inthevi&ory, 
To  thee  I  doe  commend  my  watchfull  foule; 
Ere  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes, 
Sleeping  and  waking, oh  defend  me  ftill,  . 

Enter  the  ghofi  of  Prince  Edward \fonne  to  Henry  the  6, 
C hott  to  K.Ric.  Let  me  fit  heauy  on  thy  foule  to  morrow, 
Thinke  how  thou  (tabft  me  in  my  prime  of  youth 
kx.Teiv\€sbury  :  difpaire  and  dye. 
1  o  HJcb.  Ee  chearefull  Richmond  fox  the  wronged  ibules 
J    -    •  Of 


of  Richard  the  Third, 

Of  butchered  Princes  fight  in  thy  behalfe* 
Xine  Henries  itfue  Richmond  comforts  thee* 

Enter  the  Gkofl  of  Hentf  the  oViLilri  1  * ^fKdy, 

GbofttoYL.  Richard*  When  I  was  mortal!  my  anoynted 
Sy  thee  was  punched  full  cf  holes, 
Thinke  on  the  Tower  ,and  me;  deijpaire  and  diej 
Harry  the  fixt  bids  thee  defpaire  and  die. 

To  Rich*  Vertuous  and  holy,be  thou  conqueror^ 
Harry  that  Prophefied  thou  fhonldft  beJKing, 
Doth  comfort  thee  in  thy  flcepe,liue  and  flourifh  > 
Enter  the  Ghoft  of  Clarence*  * 

ghoft.lstx.  me  (it  heauy  on  thy  foule  to  morrp,WY  - 
I  that  was  wafht  to  death  with'  fulfome  Wine, 
Poore  CUrencehy  thy  guile  betraydtp  death  % 
To  morrow  in  the  battell  thinke  on  me, 
And  fall  thy  edgeleflefword,  defpaire  and  die- 
To  Rich.Thoxi  offering  of  the  houfe  of  Lancafier 
The  wronged  heiresof        do  pray  for  thee, 
Good  Angels  guard  thy  battell,liueand  flourish. 
Enter  tbeG bofi  of  A  ikers3Gray>  Paughan . 

R**#  Let  me  fit  hcauy  on  thy  foule  to  morrow, 
Riuersfhzt  died  at  P*wfr<rf ^defpaire  and  dye. 

Graji  Thinke  vpon  Gray;  and  let  thy  foule  difpairC« 

Faugh.  Thinke  vpon  foughan  ,and  with  guilty  fears 
Let  fall  thy  launce, defpaire  and  die, 
All  to  Rich.  Awake  and  thinke  our  wrongs  in  Richards  bo- 
Will  conquer  him,awake  and" win  the  day.  (Come? 
Enter  the  Ghoft of %  .Hastings. 

(jhoftBloody  and  giiilty?gniltily  awake, 
And  in  a  bloody  battell  end  thy  dayes. 
Thinke  on  Lord  Hastings  dilpaire  and  di*# 

T«  £/^»Quietvntroubled  foule,awake,awake, 
Arrae,fight  and  conquer  for  faire  England*  fake, 
Enter  the  Cjhoft  of  two  young  Princes. 

ghoft.  Dreame  on,thy  coufins  (mothered  in  theTower 
Let  vs  be  layd  within  thy  bo(om&  Richard, 
And  Weigh  thee  downe  to  ruine  fhame  and  death, 
Thy  Nephews  foulesbid  thee  difpaire  and  die 

To  Ri*  Sleepe Richmond  fleepe  m  peace,and  wake  in  ioy* 
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Good  Angels  guard  thee  from  the  Boares  annoys 
Liue  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  Kings: 
Edwards  vnhappy  fonnes  do  bid  thee  flourifli* 

'Enter  the  Choft  *f  £h*eene  Anne^his  wife. 

*Richard,Thy  wife,that  wretched  Anne  thy  wife* 
That  neuer  flept  a  quiet  hourc  with  thee, 
Now  fils  thy  fleepe  with  perturbations, 
To  morrow  in  the.b^ttell  thinke  on  me, 
And  fall  thy  edgelefie  fword,difpaire  and  dieJ 

To  R/V£.Thou  quiet  fouIe,fleepe  thou  a  quiet  fleepc, 
Dreame  of  fuccefle,and  happy  vi&ory, 
Thy  aduerfaries  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

'Enter  iheghqfi  of  Buckingham* 
The  firft  was  I  that  helpt  thee  to  the  Crowjie, 
The  laft  was  I  that  felt  thy  tyranny, 
O  in  the  batttll  thinke  on  Buckingham^  . 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltineife : 
Dreame  on,dreame  ori,of  bloody  deeds  and  death,1 
Fainting  diipaire,  dilpairing  yeild  thy  breath* 

To  Rich*  I  dyed  for  hppe  ere  I  could  Jend  thee  aid, 
But  cheare  tfry  heart,  and  be  not  thou  difmayd, 
God  and  good  Angels  fight  on  Richmond*  fi de '. 
And  Richtrdhlsin  height  of  all  his  pride. 

K.Richard Ttarted  out  of  his  dreame. 
K/R>V^Giueme  another  horfe,bind  vp  my  wounds 

Haue  mercy  Iefu :  foft  I  did  but  dreame. 
,  O  coward  confcience,  how  doft  thon  afflidl  me  ? 

The  lights  burneblcwyt  is  not  dead  midnight: 
,  Coldfearefull&opsfland  on  my  trembling  flefl*f 

What  do  I  feare  my  felfe?  theres  noneelle  by2 

Richardleucs  Richard,  that  isjam  I, 

Is  there  a  murtherer  here,  No.  yes,  I  am, 

Then  flie, what  from -my  felfe  ?  great  reafon  why, 

Xeaft  I  reuenge.  What  ?  my  felfe  vpon  my  felte ; 

Alacke  I  loue  my  felfe,  wherefore  ?  for  any  good 

.That  my  felfe  hath  done  vnto  my  felfe : 


#/  Richard  th  Third,  • 

0  no  :  alas  T  rather  hate  my  felfe, 

For  hatefull  deeds  committed  by  my  felfe  2 

1  am  a  villaine ,  yea ,  I  lye  I  am  not* 
Fooleof  thy  felfe  fpeake  well  foole  doe  not  flatter j 
My  confcience  hath  a  thoufand  feuerall  tonguc»0 
And  euery  tongue  brings  in  a  feuerall  tale* 

And  euery  tale  condemnes  me  for  a  villaine  5 
Periury,  in  the  highe ft  degree,  • 
Murder,  fterne  murder ,  in  the  dyreft  degree,, 
All  feuerall  fmnes ,  all  vfdein  each  degree, 
Throng  all  to  the  Boare,  crying  alljguiltyjguiityj 
I  fhall  difpaire  there  is  no  creature  loues  me, 
And  if  1  die  ,  no  fdule  fhall  pittie  me  : 
And  wherefore  fhould  they fincethat  I  my  felfe," 
Find  in  my  felfe,  no  pitty  to  my  felfe. 
Me  thought  the  foules  of  all  that  1  haue  murdredv  '  j 
Came  to  my  Tent,and  euery  one  did  threat 
To  morrowes  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard!  ' 
Enter  Ratcliffe* 
'Rat.  My  Lord. 

KiHgJLoxmds ,  who  is  there  ?    

R*tf.  My  Lord  tis  I  :  the  early  village  Cocks*! 
Haue  thrice  done  ialutationto  the  morne. 
Your  friends  are  vp ,  and  buckle  on  their  armouri 

King.  O  Ratclife ,  I  haue  dream' d  a  fearefull  dreame^ 
What  think'ft  thou,  will  our  friendfrproue  all  true  ? 

R*r.  No  doubt  my  Lord* 

King.  O  Ratclife  I  feare,  I  feare, 

Rat.  Nay  good  my  Lord  be  not  arfraid  of  /hadowciv 

King*Bythc  Apoitle  ^^/,  fhadowes  to  night 
Haue  ftrooke  more  terrour  to  the  foule  of  Richard^ 
Then  can  the  fubltance  often  thoufand  Souldiers 
Armed  inproofe,  and  led  by  fhallow  Richmond*] 
Tis  not  yet  neere  day  come'goe  with  me, 
Vnder  oar  Tents,  He  play  the  ewere-dropper, 
To  hcare  if  any  meane  to  flirinke  from  me,  Exeunt* 

Enter  the  Lords  toRichmond* 
Lords ;  Good  morrow  Rifhmond*^  *f 

Rich* 
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Rich.  Cry  mercy  Lords,  and  watchfull  gentlemen* 
That  you  haue  tane  a  tardy  fluggard  heere. 

Lor.  How  haue  you  flept  my  Lord  ? 

Rich.  Thefweeteft  lleepe,  and  faireft  boding  dreames, 
That  euer entred  in  a  drowfic head, 
Haue  I  fince  your  departure  had  my  Lord : 
Me  thought  their  foules  whofe  body  RicW^murthered, 
Cameto  my  Tent  and  cried  on  victory  ; 
I  promife  you  my  louleis  veryiocund, 
In  the  remembrance  of  lb  faire  a  dreame, 
How  farre  into  the  mourning  is  it  Lords  ^ 

Lor.  Vpon  the  ftroke  of  tourc 

Rich.  Why  then  tis  time  to  arme,  and  giue  direction. 
More  then  I  haue  faid,louing  country -men,  {His  Oration  ts 
The  leilure  and  inforcement  of  the  time,     {his  Souldiers. 
Forbids  ao  dwell  vpon  *  yet  remember  this, 
Cod,  and  our  good  caufe ,  fight  vpon  our  fide, 
The  prayers  of  holy  Saints  and  wronged  foules, 
Like  high  reard  bulworkes  ftand  before  our  faces, 
Vjchard  except ,  thofe  whom  we  fight  agaifllt, 
ftad  rather  haue  vs  winne  ,  then  him  they  follow : 
For  what  is  he  they  follow  ?  truely  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  tyrant  ,  and  a  homicide. 
On  railed  in  bloud ,and  on  in  bloud  eftablidied  ; 
One  that  made  meanes  to  come  by  that  he  hath, 
And  ilaugfotered  thofe  that  were  the  meanes  to  Helpehim' ; 
A  bace  foule  ftone ,  made  precious  by  the  foyie 
Of  £»^/W/chaire,  whereheisfalfiy  let, 
On  that  hath  euer  beene  Gods  enerrfy " 
Then  if  you  fight  again!!  Gods  enemy* 
God  wiliin  iuftice  reward  you  as  his  Souldiers 
If  you  fweare  to  put  a  tyrant  downe, 
You  fleepe  in  peace  the  tyrant  being  flaine, 
If  you  doe  fight  againlt  your  countryes  foes, 
Your  countries  fat  {hall  pay  your  paines  the  hire* 
If  you  doe  fight  in  fafegard  of  your  wiues, 
Your  wiues  (hall  welcome  home  theconquerours  s 
If  you  doe  free  your  children  from  the  Sword. 
Your  childrens  children  quics  it  in  your  age  -3 

Then 


ofRichatd  the  Third: 

Then  in  the  nameofGod  and  all  thefe  rights, 
Aduance  your  ftandards,draw  your  willing  Swords 
For  me  ,  the  ran  fome  of  my  bold  attempt, 
Shall  be  this  cold  corps  on  the  Earths  cold  face  : 
But  if  I  thriue,  the  gaine  of  my  attempt, 
The  lea  ft  of  you  fhali  fhare  his  part  thereof, 
Sound  drumes  and  trumpets  boldly,  and  cheerefulJy,  . 
God,  and  Saint  George  ,  Richmond,  and  victory • 
Enter  King  Richard ,  Rp.t*  &c. 

King.What  fayd  NorthrmberlandastouchmgRichmoH^ 

R*j.  That  he  was  neuer  train'd  vp  in  Armes. 

-K"/»g.Hefayd  the trutr^and  what  faid  Surrey  then. 

Rat.  He  fmiled  and  fayd  ,  the  better  for  ourpurpofe. 

Kwg  He  was  in the right,  and  fo  indeed  it  is  : 
TeH  the  Clccke  there.  The  Clock? ftriketh. 

Giueme  a  Kalender  ,  who  faw  the  Sunne  to  day  ? 
Rat.  Not  I  my  Lord. 

King.Thcn  be  difdaines  to  lhine ,  for  by  the  Booke, 
He  fhould  hauebrau'd  the  Eaft  an  houre  agoe0 
A  blacke  day  will  it  be  to  fome  body. 

Rat.  My  Lord. 

King.  The  Sunne  will  not  be  feeneto  day, 
The  skie  doth  ftowne  and  lower  vpon  our  Army, 
I  would  thefe  dewy  teares  were  from  the  ground, 
Notfhinetoday  ,\vhy,  what  is  that  to  me 
More  then  to.R'^^Wfor  the  felfe-fame  keauen 
That  frownes  on  melookes  fadly  vpon  him- 
E-^ter  Norfolk?. 

Nor.  Arme.arme,  my  Lord,  the  foe  vaunts  in  the  field. 

^^.Corrfebuftie3buIilc,caparifcn  my  Horfe, 
,  Call  vp  Lord  Stanley  J  bid  him  bring  his  power^ 
I  will  lead  forth  my  Souldiers  to  theplaine, 
And  thus  my  battell  fnail  be  ordered. 
My  fore- ward  fhall  be  dravvne  in  lengthy 
Confifting  equally  of  . HcMe  and  Foote. 
Our  Archers  ffira  be  placed  in  the  midft, 
lohn  Duke  of  Norfolk?  ,  Thomas  ,Earle  of  Surrey 
Shall  haue  the  leading  of  the  Foote.  and  Horfe^ 
They  thus  directed  >  we  will  foiiow 
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In  the  mainebattell,whofepiriflance  on  eyther  frde 
Shall  be  well  winged  with  our  chiefeft  Horfe  f 
This,and  Saint  Cjeorge  to  boote,  what  thinkeft  thou  not. 

Nor.  A  good  direction  warlike  Soueraignc,  He  (hewet& 
This  found  I  one  my  Tent  this  morning.  him  a  paper* 

Iockey  efNorfdkeJie  not  ta  bold, 

For  Dickon  thy  rnaftsr  ts  b ought  and  [old* 

King-  A  thingdeuifed  by  the  enemy, 
Goe Gentlemen  euery  man  vnto  his-.charge, 
Let  not  eur  babling  dreames  affright  our  foules, 
Confcience  is  a  word  that  cowards  vfe, 
Deuifde  at  firftto  kcepe  the  ftrong  in  awe, 
Ourftrong  armes  be  our  confcience,  our  fwords  our  law* 
March  on,  ioyne  brauely,  let  vs  to  itj>ellmell, 
If  not  to  Heauen,  then  hand  in  hand  to  bell,  His  Oration 
What jfhall  I  fay  more  then  I  haue  inferd,     u  his  Army* 
Remember  who  you  are  in  cope  withall, 
A  fort  of  Vagabonds,  Rafcols,and  run.awayes, 
A  fcum  of  Briitaines  ,  and  bafe  lackey  Pefants, 
Whom  their  ore  cloyed  Country  vomits  forth 
To  delperate  aduenturesandaflur'd  deftru&ion, 
You  fleeping  fafe  they  bring  you  to  vnreft  : 
You  hauinglands^and  blert  with  beautious  wiues., 
They  would  reftraine  the  one,diftaine  the  other, 
And  who  doth  lead  them  but  a  paltry  fellow  ? 
Long  kept  in  Brittame  at  our  mothers  colt, 
A  milke-lbp  one  that  neuer  in  his  life 
Felt  fo  much  cold  as  ouer  (hooes  in  Snow  : 
l$ts  whip  thefe  ftraglers  ore  the  Seas  againe, 
Lafh  hence  thefe  ouer  weening  rags  of  France , 
Thefe  famifht  beggers  weary  of  their  iiues- 
Who  but  for .  dreaming  on  this  fond  exploit, 
For  want  ofmeanes  poore  rats  had  hang'd  themfelues- 
If  we  be  conquered  let  men  conquer  vs, 
And  not  thefe  baftard  Bnttaines  whom  our  fathers 
Haue  in  their  owne  land  beaten3bob  d  and  thumpt, 
And  on  record  left  them  the  heires  of  fhame. 
Shall  thefeenioy  our  land  ,  lie  with  our  wiues  ? 
Rauifo  our  daughters^harke  I  heare  thexe  Drum, 
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of  Richard  the  Third. 

Fight  Gentlemen  of  England  fight  boldly  Yeomen 
Bta vv  Archers,  draw  your  Arrowes  to  the  head* 
Spur  your  proud  nodes  hard,  and  ridein'blbod,' 
Amaxe  the  welking  with  y^ur  broken  ftaue*, 
What'faycs  Lord  Stanley  will  hebring  hispowcr? 

Mcf.  My  Lord  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

Kin.  Qfi  with  his  fonne  Georges  head. 

Nor.  My  Lord,  the  Enemy  is  paft  the  marfh, 
After  the  battell  let  George  Stanley  dye. 

Jto.  A  thoufand  hearts  arc  great  within  my  bofomc* 
Aduanceour  ftandards,  let  vpon  our  fees, 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage  faire  Saint  George 
Intpire  vs  with  the  fpleeneof  fiery  Dragons, 
Vpon  them,vi&ory  fits  on  our  helmes. 

Alarum  excurfwm.  Snter  Catesby. 

C^RetcewmyLordofAr*r^ 
The  King  enacts  more  wonders  then  a  man. 
Daring  and  oppofite  to  euery  danger, 
Hishorfe  is  flaine,artdsli  on  We  he  fights, 
Seeking  for  Richmond  in  the*  throat  8f  death, ' 
Refcew  faire  Lord, or  eHetheday  is  loft.    Enter  Richard* 

Kin.  A  horfc^horfe,my  Kingdome  for  a  horfe. 

Or.  Withdraw  my  Lord,  ile  helpe  you  to  a  horfe., 

Kin.  Slaue  I  bane  fetrhy  life  vpon  a  caft, 
And  I  will  (land  the  hazard  of  tfie  die, 
I  thinkethere  be  fixe  Richmond*  in  the  field, 
Fiue  haue  l  ilaine  to  day  iriftead  of  him* 
A  horfe,  a  hotte,  my  Kingdome  for  a  horfe, 
AUrtim*  Enter  Richard  '&  Richmondjhcj  ffoht^Ri  chard 
flaineythe*  retrait  being  founded*  Enter  Richmond  path} 
bearing  the  Croyvnejvith *ther  Lords . 

Rich,  God  and  your  armes  be  prayfed  vi&orious  friends, 
The  day  is  ours^he  bloody  dog  is  dead. 

Z)4r.Couragious^/^?w^W,well  haft  thou  acquit  thee,. 
Loe  here  this  long  vfurped  royalties, 
From  the  dead  temples  of  this  blond  y  wretch, 
Haue  1  pluckt  off  to  grace  thy  browes  withall, 
Weareit,and  make  much  of  it. 

Rich.  Great  God  of  He'auen  fay  Amen  to  all* 
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D^Heis ;my>£ord,andfafe  in  towne, 
Whether  jft  .pjfrue  you,wc  may  now  withdraw  vs» 

•Ry^.VVhaf  men  of  name      flaine  on  eyther  fide  ? 
lohn  lfyg  tfjfyrfdfaj  Wfi/ter  Lord  Ferris  y  fir    7 / 
Roberti$iC4ii$abfiir}.s  fir  William.  Brand?** 
.  J^/VA.  Inter  their  bodies  a  ^become  their  births, 
Proclaimea  pardon  to  trhre  fouldiers  fled, 
That  infubmiffipn  willreturne  to  vs> 
And  then  as,  we-haue  tane  the  Sacrament, 
We  will  vnite  the  white  role  and  the  red ? 
Smile  heauenTvpon  this  faire  coniun&iona 
That  longtiath  frovyrrd  vpon  their  enmity* 
What  tray  tor  heareg  me3and  ftyes  not  Amen?  I 
England  hath.^Qng^ipiiiadj  ajad  \feafd  he^  ieife* 
The  brother blindly fted  tlWtedifers  bloed,  S>* 
The  father  raf^ly  flaughtersf<i*his  owi?e  fonne, 
The  fonne  compeld3beingbyrcber  to  theiatber., 
AH  this  diui^i^^nd  f^^^^^rtUa  u  shod  iiH 
DiuidedindiejrfiT[g^u^0i\*i3f,t  btw^v'I  icft  %ridml 
O  i^V^let^^wo^aaid  Elizabeth 9 
the  true,  lufjceed^rs  of  each  royall  houfe,  - 
By  Gods. faire  ordinance  cor^oyne  together, 
And'let  their  KeiresXGod  be  ft)) 

Enrich  the  time  tojr^njw  wkh  itt'opth~facf t  peace 
With  fmiling  plenty  and  faire  profperous  daie% 
Abate  the  edge  oftraytprs-  gracious  Lerd 
That  would  reduce  thefe  bloody  dayes  againe,< 
And  make  poore  England  weepe  in  iteames  of  blood, 
2«en  tkemnai  Hue  toxafte  this  lands  increale, 
That  would  with  treafon  wound  this  faire  lands  peace* 
Nowfiufil  wounds  are  ftopt,  peace  iiues  again*, 
That  fhe  may  long  line  he^re,  God  lay  Amen,  i 
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